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Aod I beheld when he had opened the Sixth Seal and lo ! Uier« 
was a great earthquake ; and the son became black aa sadc-clotb 
of hair, aod the moon became as blood ; 

Aod the hearen departed as a scroll when it is rolled together^ 
and every mountain and island were nioyed oot of their places. 

And the kings of the earth, and the great men, and the rich men^ 
and the chief captains, and the mighty men, and every bondman^ 
aod every freeman, hid themselves in the dens and in the rocks 
of the mountains ; ^ 

And said to the mountains and rocks. Fall on ns, and hide oa 
from the face of him that sittcth npon the throne, and from the 
wrath of the Lamb : 

For the great day of his wrath is come ; and who shall be able 

to itaiid. 

Revelations c, tj, v. 12— 17« 
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TO 
THB REVBREKQ 

HENRY HART MILMAN. M.A., 

Professor qf Poetry in the UnwersUy (if Oxford, 

THIS ATTEMPT TO IKETCR 

THE LAST GREAT DAY 

(with -pbrmusion) 

RESPECTFULLY IKSCRIBED, 

Br 

m$ OBUOBO AND OBIDIBNT SBRTANT 

THE AUTHOR, 



TO THE READER, 



A similitude to portions of Mr PoUok's <<Coarse 
of Time" will probably be remarked in two or three 
passage^yor rather modes of description, in the follow- 
ing poem. The author wishes it to be understood 
that he did not peruse Mr. PoUok's publication until 
he had concluded his own task, and then it was with 
surprise and regret that he remarked the resemblance 
between the close of the First part of " The Openin|^ 
of the Sixth Seal " and a portion of " The Course of 
Time." — He can only account for this by supposing 
that asimilar succession of scenes would occur toerery 
writer on the same subject, and that there existed but 
one obvious mode of describing them. The author of 
this poem does not desire to entrap the sympathy of the 
public by setting up any claims to support on the 
ground of youth, or poverty, or neglected merit ; — he 
is not altogether unknown, although in his present 
form anonymous ; and rejecting all such baseless claims^ 
he is content to stand or fall as the public voice may 
decree : — he would be tried by his merits. Should 
this be considered a failure, another attempt may to 
more successfulr 
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JPtoice n^, tine 19 for "world" read '^wtitk.'* 
— — ii last line, for •••tood" rctd *nittng/ 
— — 61 line 16 read ttias 

<« The breath of health and life,— « 

onthongems ^ * 
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line 10 for ^-terrible" read "terriUSy.'' 
line 17 read '* than it tMt wont to do.** 

07 line S read "* Spake owf in all its 
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OPENING OF THE SIXTH SEAL. 



PART I. 



THK 



OPENING 



OF TUB 



SIXTH SEAL. 



NIGHT hath her sable robe of sadness flang 

Upon a slambering world ; — faintly and dull 

The sluggish breezes through the quivering trees 

Moan drearily, and to their solemn sighs 

Responds the solitary bird, who far 

Roams from his cavern home, — his sullen flight 

Heavily winging through the damp-dewed air. 

The distant travellers of heaven roll on 

Their dreamy rays through lowering mists scarce seen 

By the night wanderer, who trembling turns 

His eye to heaven> muttering a silent prayer* 
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The melancholy moon y her areh of gold 
On the'far hills reclining, her last beam 
Sheds indistinctly on the gathering gloom» 
While, in her light, the distant forest waves 
Its hoary head, wind-swept, and, to the eye^ 
In the wild mockery of night seen there^ 
Is as some mighty city's rained domes, 
Columns, and mouldering arches, nodding higk 
Like spectre shadows itk the moon-ray's shine 
Upon my listening ear, with measured beat, 
Comes the deep splashing of the distant wave,. 
Mellowed to music, — and the hollow roar. 
Prom rock to rock re-echoing, dies away 
In many murmurs ;— on the ocean breast 
Quiver at times the deep blue fires of heaven,. 
Tloating from the black bosom of the cloud 
That seems to be reclining on the waves. 
And then th^e wanders from afar the sound 
Of the earth-rending thunder, gentle now 
As the first cry of billows on the shore. 
Heard by the listening mariner, who long 
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Hath sought to view the pleasant land again. 
The solitary sheep-hell, tinkling loud, 
Alone whispers of life, for slnmher reigns, 
Profound and still, as if all nature slept 
Never to wake again. But sleep to me 
Comes not benignant, though the gentle lull 
Of mingled murmurs is around, deep thought 
Stirs up my spirit, and the race of Time 
Before me floats ; — I hear a rushing sound, — 
I see the heaven flame, and earth perishing ;-^ 
The dead arise, and from the yawning graves 
Come trembling ;-^the Redeemer's face I see — 
And all the great, the learned, and the wise. 
Throng to mine eye ; — I hear the roar of Hell,— 
The cries of the accursed, and the groans ;— 
I see the many colored rays of Heaven, 
And boautiful Seraphs^ and the crowns of light 
Wreathed on their brows in glory.— Hush ! — 1 hear 
The sweet) soft echoes of celestial harps, 
Strung to cherubic strains ; — far into space 
I gaze, and myriad,— myriad worlds I see 
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Rolling in their unwearied course :— on earth 

I look, as on a map, where I can trace 

The records of existence, and again 

The varied fortunes of its denizens, 

Or good, or ill, before me thronging come. 

And my rapt spirit faints beneath the blaze ! 

Do Thou, Almighty Father, nerve my hand. 

With wild fear o'er the unaccustomed lyre 

Tremblingly sweeping ! — aid me in my flight. 

And, in my perilous wandering, be Thou near I 

Long time revolved this huge terrestrial ball 
With its attendant sister worlds in peace. 
Pillowed on ether. Perished centuries. 
With all their many changes, in his flight 
Had Time swept over with his noiseless wing. 
And still this beautiful and budding world, 
lloUing in its unerring course, renewed 
The smiling seasons, in their ceaseless round. 
Unchanged, unchanging still ;— for, in its youtfa^ 
The tecining bosom of the green-clad earth 
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All fruits and blashing fljowers hung forth for man, . 
Who, as he willed, wandered her wild realms through. 
To taste her sweets, and joy him in her charms. 
Unwearied still, he breathed the balmy breath 
Of laughing zephyrs, — trod the vetdant way 
Where all things bright-hued lay upon his path ; 
Slumbered upon the moss bank, or with flowers 
Bestrewn, with sweet shrubs canopied, reclined 
While the sun cloudless walked hrs mid-day course. 
His habitation was the greenwood bower, 
Kose leaves his odorous couch, — above him, Eve 
Her soothing pinions waved, and lulled to rest 
Dreamless and pangless, ov if, hapfy, dreams 
Floated athwart his fancy, they were such 
As seraphs might behold, visions of joy. 
Celestial scenes, and forms of light who stray. 
Invisible, through all the Universe^ 
So slumbered he, and the mom-ray that blushed 
Pirst on the orient, waked him to a world 
That was almost an heaven, to trace the scenes 
Of nature with new joy, and tread agaia 
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Her realms of hope and blifs. 

Attendant then 
Religion was with him in all his ways. 
Or in his sitting or his rising ;— still 
In health and sickness, joy and sorrow, mom. 
Noon, ere and night, his Maker's boundless love 
"Was his thought's food, and, meditated oft. 
Its light divine o'er all his actions flung. 
And guileless feeling, and celestial hope, 
Breathed virtue, peace, and happiness on him. 

Yet innocence not long upon the earth 
Hovered, for sin with stealthy step and slow 
Advancing came^and then the seraph plumed^ 
Her radiant wings, soaring aloft^ and sigh'd 
Adieu, to this devoted world,-^So men 
Before the sceptre of the demon-foul 
Submissive bowed, and revelled in all crime>. 
And in all vice delighted much. To heaveiv 
Went up the cry of blood from every clime,. 
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And brother was by brother slain ;— then thej 
Their God denied, and monstrous idols framed 
Of gold, wood, clay^ and made them costly shrines^ 
And to their senseless ears incessant poured 
Their adorations, worthless and abhorred.— 
Foul arms and instruments of death expelled 
The share and pruning hook ; — huge towers on high 
Their frowning turrets far upraised^ where erst 
But greenwood bowers, spring-wreathed^ and verdant 

meads 
Smiling were seen. — The world was all corrupt. 
Impious, defiled :— gaunt murder reigned where oft 
The pealing hymn, the cheerful dance, to heaven 
Glad homage paid ; — and many good men died 
Beneath the oppressor's rod, and, dying, turned 
Their fading eyes to heaven, and looked a prayer 
For mercy to the tyrant : — rapine then 
Held universal sway ; — the virtuous loathed 
The world they trod, and wickedness was great 
In all the lands. — On this, His beauteous world* 
Gazed sorrowing the Creator, and He saw . 
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AH thiogs comipty-— 3ret niei^ey slill delayed 

The doom provoked vnceasiiigljri — for H« 

In slow to ang^i^i-^afid imweariud «ttU 

Sought tiielf daUf #fAfiM|-^jt0t Umi mm tbv'd tbef. 

The path of rlcer 

Bat vengeftnoti firreateifed loiig^ 
Though long reslraiiiedr with tenfold fsry canfo^ 

r 

tfpon mankind at Iength,-^nor sudden theti^ 
Nor unforetoldy unwarned ;r-the chosen fens 
The solitary jnatoneSy. frequent stood. 
In the high places, in the streets,, and ways. 
And, with foreboding words,. proclaimed afar- 
The coming desolation, — but the crowds 
Vhheeding passed along, or if> perchance. 
They stayed their steps to hear, smiled they, aiidpl 

jeered. 
And, with derisive taunts, went on their way, 
A few, a holy few,Jn sad suspense. 
But fearless, waited for the coming storm ; 
Nor ceased they still to warn a heedless world, 
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Whilst OB tbe ark of promUetttibored t^y ; 
But iBipioii» gibes wi oft-told jests, alone, 
Upon them patient bfirled incessantly, 
An99Fered Ibeir pious prayers* 

Yet there camo 
A time when rain andconfosion held 
Their riotous sway ; the hoaiy ocean then 
Forgot his dwelling place, and over plains, 
And hHls, and vales teeming widi life, rushed on 
To seek new habitations; forth he went, 
Man, beast, bird, reptile, in one min vast 
Commingling pitiless, and this fair world, 
Deformed and desert, smiled no more, l^ut hung 
A chaos in the heavens. 

But the voice 
Of GOD cmnmimded, and the waves retumed 
Back to their gulphs ; — he spoke, and, at the word> 
Came rushing winds, that swept the desolate earth. 
Warred with the wild wavcS; and brought back again 
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Life, spring, and nature : and the chosen few 
From the huge wreck preserved, vent forth and gaze< 
Upon the cloudless azure of the sky 
Smiling in all its radiance ; they went forth. 
The solitary tenants of a world 
That was their empire, that was all their own. 
Yet was there hope for them ;— the hand of heaven 
Threw hack futurity's dark veil, and they 
Gazed on the things to come. They saw the how, 
Bright messenger of peace, upon the cloud 
Its shadowy hues reclining, and they knew 
That never more the reckless waves should clasp 
All earth in their emhrace, and wildly prey 
Upon her charms. — In visionary dreams 
Thronged numberless the things of future years> 
And the Great Promise, the Eternal Son, ^ 
The Saviour, was to them revealed, and they 
Sent up a prayer to the Most High.— Agaia 
All Nature smiled, the earth her mantle green 
Over her wave-washed hosom gently flung : 
Spring, Sununer, Autumn, Winter, in their turns 
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Brought back their wonted joys, — and virtue was 
Among them for a season. 

But the heart 
Of man, degenerate, soon, alas ! returned 
To sin and lawless pleasure, nor obeyed 
The beck of heaven, nor to its mild commands 
Turned patient ear, but spumed the law divine, 
And its own lusts observed implicitly,-— 
So that corruption flourished ;— they who heard. 
Entranced, the heavenly promise, died, and slept 
In the vast womb of earth ; another race 
Upon theii* dust trod heedleiss, and forgot 
All their admonishings, and frequent prayers, 
And frequent tears repentant, and the tale 
Of a world desolate, repeated oft 
By them entranced and trembling as they told. 

So man, ingulphed in sin, from age to age 
Went on his fearful course, and Vengeance slept, 
By Mercy soothed to rest ; unchanging stilly 
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The seasons in their ceaseless dance went round > 

And the earth yielded tip her increase ; man, 

Restless alone, labored incessantly 

To find a change^for he sought oiit new lands^ 

Explored ne^ regions, wandered on the seas. 

Increased in knowledge much, in science muchi 

And in sin more. Nations arose in might. 

Gloried awhile above their fellows, waved 

The iron sceptre over half the world. 

Grew great in arms, in wealth, in luxury. 

Then perished ; at far distant times came forth 

One, above all his race pre-eminent,— 

A mighty master-spirit that would sway 

A moment the frail destinies of man ;-^ 

A moment o'er the earth destructive stalk. 

Lift his proud head, gem-crowned > above the dost 

That was around him, and then, like a dream 

Scared by the day-star, fade away;— raged wars 

Flamed fires, gleamed swords, smiled death ; from 

age to age 
^lept not ithe arrow> mouldered not the dairt^ 
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Nor was the bow unstrung upon the earth, 
For many a rolling year. 

But suddenly 
On all the world came peace, and stillness reigned^ 
And expectation filled all breasts, and all 
Waited the coming of some dread event 
By prophets of old forewarned ; a star arose 
Nightly from out the eastern wave, and flamed. 
Dazzling all eyes ; wise men came up from far, 
A weary pilgrimage, to seek the spot 
0*er which, with trembling ray, that sacred star 
Night after night shone forth; —and there were heard 
Strains floating in the breeze, music of heaven, 
Flung from etherial harps, and angel tongues, 
Invisible, continued anthems hymned 
Throughout the live-«long night ; the shepherd heard. 

Astonished, as he kept in Judah's fields 

• t. 

His sleepless vigils, and around him gazed 

In silent wonder, when there floated far 

The sacred symphonies^ then, raptured, joined 
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The heavenly chorus, " Peace be unto man V^ 

■ 

It was the natal hour of Bim who came 
From His eternal throne, to dwell on earth. 
In poverty and shame ;. the Lamb of God 
That night came down to take our load of clfty» 
Immortal, to put on mortality, 
And seal salvation to a guilty world. 
What wonder, then, that heavenly things attuned 
Themselves to melody, and flung the strain ' 
Of adoration from unnumbered strings 
Of harps etherial, for the Yirgin born 
Smiled on the night, and made the earth an heaveni 

Seraphs ! sweep ye your golden stringed lyre». 
And tune your tongues to tell the fearful tale 
Of his earth pilgrimage. How he arose, 
And, by the rolling river stood, to seek 
The sacred signal from prophetic lips ; 
How, on its wings of flame, a dove-like form 
Hovered in heaven, and hailed Him, Sonof God^ 
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When listening multitudes looked up with fear 
Upon the brigbt-hued messenger of joy ! 
How as a homeless wanderer He roved, 
Forlorn and friendless, and the light-wing*d bird 
Its woven couch, ->the tenants of the field. 
Their solitary dens had, where to rest. 
When weariness crept over them,~while He, 
The Saviour, had nor grateful couch, nor home. 
From the storm cloud to canopy His head. 
How the winds died, the tempest clamours sung 
Themselves to silence, and the sea waves slept 
At Hisrebulce ;^faow, tn. His majesty. 
He walked the watery waste, and on the crest 
Of the unmurmuring billows proudly trod : — 
How the dead atarted from their dreamless sleep^ 
At His command ; ~Ho w fled the pallid form 
Of wan Disease from poverty, when He 
Laid his benignant hand upon the sick. 

And said,— "Be whole ! "—How, from the shrouded 
eye 

Of the poor wanderer^ fell the film; that long 
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Had veiled Creation's glories from his gaze ;— 
How the lame leapt, rejoicing, from his conch, 
And infant tongues the loud Hosannas sung. 
Whilst wood boughs wild were scattered in the path^ 
To be His carpet in His lowly way I 

Seraphs ! of such be oft your joyous strains. 
When your glad tributes to the Eternal throne 
Ye ceaseless sing, and, to the Lamb of God, 
Echo your harmony of homage there. f- 

Such would be now my lay, but other scenes 
Throng to mine eye, and I, aUs ! must-turn 
W^here beckoning fancy paints the place of woe ! 

It is a sunny hill, where the bright rkys 
Were wont to sport, aud, brooding on the earth, 
PlQwrets and fruits tempting the touch of man 
Kiss to perfection ;^but another flower 
Is fading there, as faints the blushing rose, ' - 

O'er which the enyious wind its cankering breath 
Hath breathed; and blasted all its budding cbanus, 
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His drooping head reclines upon his breast. 

Worn with his spirit's agony,— his brow, 

Thorn wreathed, with crimson drops is mantled o'er. 

And many a ruby spot upon the earth, 

Its crime recording stain impresses there. 

Behold an armed multitude around,^ 

Bright spear tops glitter, — and black helmet plumes 

Wave in the wild breeze, that in vain doth fan 

The death-dews gathering on the throbbing brow ! 

It is~.it is ;— I see the Saviour's form. 
Upon the murderous tree strained ruthless there!— 
I hear the whispered prayer, the struggling sigh, 
Mercy amid the merciless ;— His eye 
Is mildly looking on the azure vault,^ 
'* Father, forgive them !" To a lowly group. 
Silent and sad, that watching nigh is seen. 
His Virgin mother, and His favored friend. 
He gives the charge of love.— But now the task 
Hath been accomplished, and the glorious race 
Is o'er ;-»eteniity again to man 
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Unlocks bi» portal, and the heavenly realms 
Smile on the darkness of mortality. 
The banners now, that, in the stirring breeze. 
Waved their broad pinions, hang down heavily. 
Drooping and motionless, for not a breath 
Stirs the still air,~.itis as if the wind 
Had stayed itself to hear his dying words- 
He bows his sacred head— '^ 'Tis finished l'*— Death. 
His noblest prey hath seized, and grimly smilea 
With secret jpy—** 'Tis finished !"— At the sound. 
The sluggish breeze its viewless wings outspreads. 
The awful signal echoing afar.- 
'' Tis finished !" nature heard the cry, and groaned. 
Earth heard and sighed, and all Creation heard. 
Aghast, the signal of unrivalled love, 
Of heavenly mercy, and of earthly crime. 
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'Tis finished I''— trembling from her inmost cares 
Earth shook;— the mountains murmured, gaping 

graves 
From their foul wombs gave up the sainted deadi, 
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And many a shuddering gazer saw the shade 
Of a lost friend floating hefore his eye, 
In the nnnatural gloom, and, quailing, hreathed 
A prayer to heaven.. The cloudless noonday sun 
His heams recalled, and curtained night long time 
Brooded upon the world, a starless night;^ 
And all the ministers of crime exclaimed, 
*' Most surely this must he the Son of God !" 
But twice came smiling day to man, and twice 
Night o'er his eyes her wand ohlivious waved. 
And the third hrightly heaming mom heheld 
The holy one arisen ;-.for the tomb, 
For such a guest unmeet, its marble jaws 
Distended, and the sleeper woko, and rose 
With renewed lustre from his bed, and went 
To seek his sorrowing friends* 

But yet awhile. 
And, to the heaven, long left, he rose, to seek 
The eternal throne, hailed by unnumbered harps 
Of Seraphim adoring, and, with joy. 
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Hjrmned to the realms of bliss, made He His seat 

Upon the throne of Ood, to wait the day 

When Death should perish, Time should be no mord^ 

To come again in majesty from high, 

The Judge and Saviour of a flaming world. 

Age after age rolled on, and still the earth 
Grew old in crime, as it grew old in years. 
And sin abounded far, and hypocrites 
Unnumbered trod the land, and guilt oft times. 
In virtue's robes arrayed, dark thoughts revolved 
Of crime most fearful, and dared many then 
Their God deny, and glory in their shame, 
And the Lamb oft blasphemed they in their pride* 
Myriads, at Pleasure's fountain, labored sore 
To find new draughts, and, drinking, thirsted still ;-^ 
Then anxiously sought they how yet to tempt 
The sated appetite, but sought in vain. 
And in her realms delusive lingered still. 
The many holy rites, by heaven itself 
Sacred proclaimed, sacred no longer deemed 
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£.y the eardi reyellers, and the midnight bowl^ 

Deep-drained, preferred they to the holy cup 

And its life streams ;— the laugh, the jest, the song 

Impure and impious, to the drowsy night 

So frequent echoed, that he shuddered not, 

Who, haply waking, on his restless couch 

His heedless ear reclined ; —and the stars sain^, 

As, on the black vault, in their golden cars 

Silently gliding, their nocturnal watch 

Kept they in peace, th« murderer roaming faif. 

And, from his glistening steel, their trembling rays 

^Recoiling, marked the deadly point uplift 

Above the breast of sleeping innocence. 

Thou sacred day,— sweet Sabbath, — holy tilne 

For prayer and communings with heaven most meet^ 

Most be.au tiful of days, when man retreats 

Within himself, with his Creator holds 

Sweet converse ; — gentle time, when the rude world 

Almost assumes the imagery of heaven. 

Seen by the eye of faith,*— how hast thou clothed 

The soul with rapture^ as the sacred page. 
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The book of life, conned thoughtfully, in walk 
Through grove umbrageous, or on smiling mead. 
Not solitary, for afar the choral hymns 
Of feathered warblers o'er the listening ear 
Floating, upon the joyous spirit fall. 
As songs of praise ;— not sad, for all around 
Feels faith an omnipresent God, and hears 
His voice in the mild breeze. His hand beholds 
Shadowed upon the firmament, confessed 
In the most modest flowret that enshrouds 
Its bright eye from the gazer ! 

Yes, — O yes, — 
From the dark frowning cavern, where the rays 
Of errant light ne'er come, to the pure realms 
Where dwells Thy Spirit, all things are of Thee ; 
We trace Thy smile benignant in the hues 
Of the bright budding May flower, and Thy frow% 
Upon the desolation of the storm. 
The waves howl forth Thy might, the mountains 
smoke, 
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Tbttclied by ihy finger; the pure sun, the mooUy 
Are all of Thee ; — no night so dark but Thoa 
in it art visible, and dawning light, 
Herald of mom, proclaims to man that Gos^ 
All seeing, is above, beneath, around. 
His guardian still, or sleeping, or awake. 
Thy praises lisps the restless mountain stream 
That babbling flows o'er smiling lands, of Thee 
Telleth the storm careering in its might. 



So faith acknowledges a present G od 
T^here'er it roams ; — but most, when distant bells 
Chime their glad homage to the eternal throne, 
Whispering of hope, and far and wide proclaim 
The Sabbath morn, — when cloudless skies above 
Shed their unsullied brightness, and the earth 
Smiles 'neath the kiss of Spring ;— when, for awhile. 
Dismissed the cares of life, to heaven alone 
The too swift hours are given ; —thrice blessed day> 
Thou art a season angel tongues might bless, 
Time dedicated to eternity i — 



57 



.4 



38 



THE OPENING OP 



By mttsing faith most loved. 

But this plroud racd 
Hallowed itnot, for they thought not of G6d^ 
^or to futurity gave heed ; so they 
Lahored the more to drown the stilly voice 
Of conscience, whispered in their shrinking ears>— > 
And in the howl, and in the luring die, 
Oblivion sought, and found it there awhile. 
But were not all corrupt, some few were found 
Who still their Maker worshipped, and in faith. 
And love, and purity, went on their way. 
Far from the maddened crowd ;— but not in peace^ 
. For jealous rage and persecution dire 
Around them hovered, and the impious crew 
Unnumbered torments on their hapless heads 
Indignant heaped, and fire and sword went forth 
Among the righteous, by unrighteous hands 
Wielded, and scattered wide the trembling floaks 
Far into woods, and wilds> and desert lands, 
Where they praised God in solitude and gloom; 
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And the fires flamed around, for it was death 
Tq be a Christian, and the nam^ of Christ 
Was an abomination. 

But the hour 
Came, when no longer Mercy staid the arm 
Of Vengeance, and the passionate fiend released 
From his long bondage, gloried, and rejoiced. 
And revelled in his freedom* — Swift his flightj 
Nor slothful was his hand, and far aroun4 
One universal ruin shrouded all* 

• 

That fatal mom, as it was wont, arose 
Cloudless and beautiful ;— the balmy breath 
Of vernal Zephyrs, floating o'er the earth. 
And 'mid the flowrets wantoning, with balm 
Came laden, stealing on the burning cheek 
That rose to look upon its sweetness ; — far 
And wide the concert melody of birds, 
Whercrin their verdant canopy they sate. 
Hymned to the rising sun ; —bright dew gems stood 
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Oil every' grassy spear, and leaf, and boagbi 

And early choristers to Him aboVe 

Poured their shrill matins. In the meadows gr«cB, 

The fleecy flock to restless echoes flung 

Their murmuring voices, and the lowing herd 

Delighted hailed the coming of the day* 

And the sun rose in beauty ;— not in blood 

Deep-dyed, nor half eclipsed, nor blotted o'er 

Withrfearfttl spots, huge, black, and ominousi 

But, with unsullied splendor, ardent smiled 

On his attendant planets, and his smile 

Gladdened all nature ;. rung the forest shades. 

Hills, vales, and mountains, with wild notes of joy 7— • 

The flowret raised its little azure head, 

Which night had kissed to sleep, to look on him j^ 

And its pale leaf pictured the blushing hue. 

Glowing with lustre not its own ;-*so cam# 

That morn upon one half the world* 

Andm»tt 
From gentle sleep, as wont, awaking, rose, 
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Andy to their many labors, with swift step 

Went heedlessly ;— none thought of coming deaths 

Or, thinking, dared believe ;— the unsullied sun, 

His fervid rays down scattering, rode on 

His course undimmed,— then wherefore coming 

death ? 
So they went on their way. 



The merchant then. 
The figured page revolving o'er and o'er, 
Numbered his freighted argosies, and marked 
What day they should return. The poet wrapt 
In his bright day-dreams, wooed the bashful Muse^ 
Pouring his spirit's energy in song ; — 
And, as he wove the tale of hapless maid 
Blighted in her affections, or the haunts 
Of fairy things, satyrs, and rustic elves. 
In the pale moonbeam, by the trembling swain 
Beheld at dead of night, in his mind's eye. 
Gazed he upon his fame in after years. 
When listening nations should applaud his song. 
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And millions echo forth his deathless name. 

Then, on his watch tower sitting, far upraised 
!Prom earth, the sage astronomer looked up 
Where many an eye hath gazed, and many a thought 
In its wild wanderings struggled to approach ; — 
And, with strained vision, through the optic tuhe 
Steadfastly gazing, in his pride surveyed 
The lamp of day, and many times turned he, 
And computations, strange and intricate. 
Made frequent, oft rejoicing to unfold 
How, on some certain moment, there would he 
A great eclipse ;— how comets would appear 
Roaming in ether, and to vulgar souls 
Bring douht, and dread, and fear; oft noted he 
The path where planetary orbs would roll 
In future years, and, glorying in his skilly 
Thought he bis name immortal. 

Courtiers stood 
Around the throne^ clothiugi with hollow smiles. 
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A black and aching heart, or in debate. 
Or at the council table, labored sore 
To frame new laws, and pondered much to wring 
The hard-earned treasure from the peoples' hands. 
The general, in his tent sitting deep-rapt. 
Imaged new conquests, and the laurel crown 
Would sportive fancy wreathe upon his brow. 
Throbbing with care, and he arose, and smiled. 
And hailed himself the hero of a world. 

With the first straggling beam of mom, uprose 
The miser from his pallet, and, in haste. 
To where his golden treasures buried lay. 
Like troubled shade from an untimely tomb. 
Noiselessly gliding, gazed upon the earth 
That was his sole bliss ; — and with sparkling eye 
And flushed cheek laid his hand upon the heap. 
And numbered o'er the glittering coins with care. 
And, having numbered, numbered them again* 

Then youth and yirgin innocence went ftaik 
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To look upon the yernal morn, and smite. 

Because all nature smiled, and oft rejoiced 

In its own loveliness ; — with fairy step 

Over the meadow green the maiden swept 

Heedless and guileless, and her hlue eye gazed 

Upon the azure vault, more deeply dyed. 

And for awhile drank in the softened hue 

Of what it looked upon ;~on her fair cheek, 

With many a dimpling smile arrayed, the blush 

Of morning stole, and yet a deeper glow 

Flung on its beauties. — In her spirit's joy. 

And youth, and health, delighted she, and breathed 

Melodious strains, that charmed the listening ear. 

And, with the general concert, went to heaven. 

But some there were, a solitary few. 
For the last moment waiting, and in prayer 
And watch, and fasting, looked they for the Lamb, 
TThen He should come in glory ; — and they saw 
The cloudless sun, and gladsome mom arise; 
With faith unshaken; for believers knew 
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Ht» word would nerer fail. — AuditiU thay watchsd, 
And prayed, and fasted, and with trembling hope 
Awaited tbeir Redeemer. 

Still the ma 
Rode on hli heavenly way, nnsnllied still. 
And, in the middle heavea reclined, looked dowM 
Upon the fainting earth, and ferrid noon 
Brooded apon th« nationi. 
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In the realms 
Of space innomerable worlds revolred 
In their etherial orbits. Suns on suns, 
With their attendant systems, rolling pathed 
The interminable roid; — yet not at will 
Roaming through ether, but in bounds prescribed 
By GOD himself ; each flaming sun around 
Held planetary orbs their mystic dance, 
That never had known change ; worlds above worlds. 
Countless as pearly drops that gem the mead 
On vernal morn, lay pillowed on the sky, — 
And, in the centre of the wondrous whole. 
The Deity Himself, benignant still. 
Guiding, protecting them, the spirit of life 
Transfused, and, omnipresent, reigned o'er all. 
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Birers recoiled, aixl flang their reiSuent tides 
In horror back ; — the ooean waves wose, 
Amd , Alp like, gathered to a monstrous heap , 
And in the sky were lost.— The quivering earth 
G^aped awf oHy, and from ht^r inmost caves > 
Groaned.— Frem their orbits loosed, the starry host 
Fled devious, and in wild disorder traced 
Pathways before unknown ; — oft in their course 
Orb agaiofit orb rushed heedlessly, and struck, 
And, into mj^ad fragments scattered, fell.-— 
The blanng eomets, from their fiery homes 
BeturniBg, desolation brought, and swept 
Phmets away as on they fled. Bright Jt)ve 
And distant Saturn wand^ed from their paths, — 
And strange confusion reigned in heaven, 'where once 
All had been peace, and harmony, and love. 

The dwellers ef the earth die trumpet cry 
Astonished beard, and trembling terror came 
On every bosom ; — and the shock felt they 
Of earth, in all the swiftness of its flight. 
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The mu^ic of ^he spheres, so gentle once. 

But cries discordant, %nd the hollow groans 

Of worlds recoiling from the worlds that oft 

They had swept in their flight, and the loud crash 

Of jarring systems, on the listening earth, 

Though distant far, as, in its wildest flight, 

Thought never yet had traced, resounding came^ . 

More terrible than thunder peals, when rush 

'The storm clouds, gathering from their distant bomea, 

And all the lightnings flash from the black wpmb 

Of the earth wasting tempest ; —yet more loud 

Swelled the innun^erable cries that flew 

From perishing creation, and the ear 

That heard, quailed awfully, the cheek grew palc^^ 

Trembled the streQgthlpss limhs, the eye, aghast. 

Looked 00 the vault pf heaven with straining gafl% 

And the tongue muttered many a solemn prayer. 

. Then the bright god of d^iy, he who had paUie^ ^ 
The glowing sky, in light's pure majesty. 
Shedding life, heat| and joy around ^--the S^p 
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Most glorious image of the glorious God, 

Who, in his heauty^ shadowed forth Himself. 

This bright Creation, who was wont to walk 

The realms of ether, ^ a Deity-- 

Him, on whose cloudless fsice adoring man 

Had gazed, wh^i^ first he woke the blu^h of morn. 

Sailing upon the orient, or when Eve 

Had wooed him to her arms, and his bright orb. 

Seen through the ruddy veil that she had thrown 

Upon its radiance, like a Virgin cpy, 

With blooming blushes flashing on her cheeky 

Raptured the gazer, and his parting glai^ce 

More bea^utifuUy beaming from the hills. 

Than, when the mid h^avei^ rifling, he repelled 

The aspiring eye^ aiid, on his cloudless fape, 

None cpuld presume to pQnder unavenged. 

He, to whom oft the savage ba4 howed down. 

And haij^ed him ^ a God;, for that he was 

The nohlest image of Almighty ppwer^ 

The yisiblp shs^dow of the Invisibly ;— 

lu whose life br^s^thiog rays, hp ^m tj^ie M^i| 



56 



THE OPENING OF 



Of Him, whence all life cometh !— Spirit-like, 
Who imaged the Great Spirit of the sky ! — 
This hlazing wonder, suddenly, as there 
He hung in all his glory in the heavens, 
Forgot to shine, and his bright beams, recalled^ 
To the Great Fountain of all light, in haste 
Fled at the word. 

The ever beauteous moon, 
Friend of the poet and the lover, — orb 
That did the sad night hours, with golden ray. 
Cheer from her heaven path, on their sullen r6b» 
Her mellow beams, like music to the breast 
Of melancholy Saul, that soothed his soul. 
Silently shedding, all the things of earth 
Flooding with a new beauty, till they seemed 
As spectres conjured by her dreamy spells ; — 
She too, alas ! when swelled the trumpet cry. 
Quivered, like lamp flame in the fitful breeze^ 
And then went out, and Darkness over all 
His pall rejoicing flung, that not a ray 
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Was on the earth, the straining eye of man 
To gladden with its gentleness ;_all gloom. 
Save when a wandering star rushed wildly by. 
More swift than sun ray speeding on its flight. 
Shocking the frail world as it swept the heaven 
Tracing its heedless way. So dim at first 
A blush upon the firmament it seemed ;-« 
Brighter, and yet more bright, it came^it flew— 
And, as more nearly to the trembling earth 
It made its flight, more vast— more dread it was. 
Till all the heavens were shrouded from the eye 
Of gazing man ;— yet not with golden rays. 
As when it watched the dull night hours away. 
Twinkling upon the far off firmament ;^ 
Not in its beautiful indistinctness now. 
As when ih& lover looked upon its lamp, 
Chaunting his melancholy lay, or priest 
Of old did homage to its shadowy sphere. 
And hailed it minister of the Most High ; 
When, seen so dimly by the musing eye. 
As, like a visionary dream, it hung 
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Upon its jMk»Vje9 patb^ rtiiat a doubt irould iB«»e 
Whether itw^e ifeott .of Iboiiptrit raoe 
Who^rQimd iOieitbreii^tifi&eliifrkible, 
Their neyerwearyin^g watch keep ceaaelesd^ :*^ 
Bat lover Aow looked notupon its orh> 
Breathing iioft .voir8,.-3iDr musing e^jbdidd 
Its terrible coming, and of Spiritforms 
Poadei^ed».».juxr priest sent ap to it a prayer y*— 
For all it0 golden gbjdes now were goae^ 
An4 w^rth a dull jed ^^a^xe, maok as may be 
Upon the )black brow«d-FaBltof snUen night. 
When storm elouds are upon it, and beneaUi 
£tna/rom out her many mouths ^of flame, 
Flings up her torobes tpllie Ittrideky, 
In fearful sport, 



So ahone the stajss Hiat^ew 
Sweeping the earth v^bttt swiftly as they came. 
So swiftly basted diey away, and sought 
The place of other spheres, till they were lost^ 
Perishing in the o^xmb of the sky* 



Tfts sivm StAt. 



6» 



A^d^ frequent m^, i^xiottriy garifig, sMr 

Strange planetary orbs^ that ^ey k&eir- not. 

Contending far abore; werld agaiMt world, 

System on syatem rashiog furioiuily ;-^ 

And girded Saturn, from his distant home. 

To greet them came; and, as the moon full orbed, 

Glided upon the horizon; Fiery Mars, 

With Venusr leagued, roamed forth, and, side by side, 

IVaced'they a comet's path. And thus in heaven 

Was terrible commotion, when the titimp 

Spake by the lip of angel from the throne. 

Nor less on earth was tumuli, and despair. 
And groans, and bitter cries, when stayed its flight 
In the etherial pathway it had traced 
For myriad ages ;— sudden was. the shock. 
And fearful ; but there was a spell on man. 
That he stood harmless When the mountains fell. 
And all around him perished. Him nor rock, 
Nor ocean wave, nor crumbling column stone, 
Nor all the star flames, though, like rushing blasts, 
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They swept his dull and pallid cheek, ought harmed ;. 

But still he looked upon the scene of woe. 

Silent and motionless, and all the things. 

Or good, or ill, of other years, would fla^h 

Upon his memory, not deceptive now. 

And all his varied life, in long array. 

Floated before him ; — not as one might trace 

The fleeting phantoms of a hideous dream. 

When morn hath frowned the fancy forms away. 

But such as when the night hag heavily 

Broods on the sleeper's breast, and conjures up 

All fearful and unnatural things, that sport 

Before the fevered fancy. And so came 

The deeds of life to the pale ones who stood 

Looking upon the far off multitude 

Of desolate and desolating spheres, 

And lividness was on the cheek, and fear 

Was upon every bosom. 

Oh! not then 
The miser thought of his deep-buried gold,— 
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Nor traced astronomers the starry way^ 

Nor gazed with searching eye upon the worlds 

That, with the hurricane's speedy fled heedless hy» 

Numbered they not the etherial trarellings 

Of planetary orbs ; — and he who oft^ 

In the night hour, had wandered forth to vieti^ 

The twinkling vault, and the unnumbered gems 

That pathed their travel on its blue profound* 

And viewing, pondered on the distant fires. 

Much musing if indeed those myriad lamps 

Were shining suns, life giving orbs, whose rays 

Gladdened attendant planetary worlds, 

And kissed them into beauty : — what their form,— 

Whence came their radiance, — whether creatures 

were 
Upon their bosoms, — breathing as himself 
The breath of health and life. But not of such 
Were now his musings, though before him came 
The orbs that he had gazed on in the sky ; 
His thoughts were distant far, for they revolved 
The recollected deeds of other years. 
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The gem crown of the monarch lay not now, 
A thing to envy ; jewelled robes with rags 
Commingled were, for rayless was the stone. 
And the crown shone not, — save when, like the ilaall' 
Of the red tempddt torch, the lurid glare *» 

Of some on speeding star, upon its eye 
Of crystal came ;— but such soul sickening hues 
Were not like sun rays or night lamps, that lay 
Reflected on its azure, but so sad 
And terrible the fire flame flashed from it, 
That the eye turned to look upon its glare 
A moment, and recoiled abhorrent back, 
To seek the softer fury of the sky. 

Then all joy perished, and all hope expired ; — 
Hope, thatne*er yet had failed man in his woe. 
In doubt, and dread, and peril, died away. — 
Love and hate were forgotten in the roar 
Of worlds conflicting,— and whom nature joined 
Terror and fear dissevered. By his bride, 
Whose whispered vows so late upon his ear, 
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More sweet than softest music strains had come. 

The hridegroom stood, nor her soul harrowing cries 

Heeded, nor turned to soothe her in her woe, 

Though her pale cheek, upraised imploringly. 

From the impending horror turned to gaze 

Upon his wildly starting eye, which once. 

When heaming gentleness, 'twas her delight 

To look upon so sweetly, and his glance 

Of fondest love, with answering glance send hack. 

And, in the lurid flame glare, her fair face 

Seemed like a heautiful statue on a tomh. 

In some lone chapel seen, upon whose gloom 

Sheds one red [torch its solitary rays. 

Scarce scaring night, and, on the marhle form. 

Its flickering beams fall fitfully and faint. 

Upon its snowy whiteness shedding there 

A dim, dull shadow, till, like spectre shade. 

It seems to wake, and more, and flit around. 

So was the maiden's pale cheek, in the flash 

Uncertain of far distant fires, and so. 

Spectre-like, stood she hy his side, who oncCj 
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Had all himself to her alone resigned ; — 
But answering look of love replied not now 
To her fond gaze, — all love had died in him» 
As it had died in all men ;— woman's love 
Alone endured the shock of worlds, and lived 
Till all created things had passed away. 

There stood a father, looking on the wrecks 
The roar, the rushings, and the hideous jftr. 
That were above him ; on his pallid brow 
His hand convulsive pressed, and the fire gleams 
Plashed in his eye, reflected, yet the more 
Upon the flames he gazed, till they went out, 
And darkness, rayless darkness, reigned again. 
And still he looked unswerving on the heaven. 
When all was ^loom, and when it was all light. 
When worlds were on it, and when worlds had fled j- 
And still he gazed and gazed. — Three infant forma 
Hung at his knees, lamenting piteously, 
Weeping and wailing ; —but he heard them not^ 
Or, if he heard, regarded not— for love 
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Had perished— and so still the children wept. 
And called upon his name, by that fond word 
Which hath a joy in it to parent ears, 
That none bat parents know ; ~so these poor babes 
Stood weeping, and, by that once joyous name. 
Hailed the unconscious wretch, who, heedless still » 
Stared on the heaven vault. Then the more wept 

they. 
And wailed, and cried aloud to him, and raised 
Their little innocent hands to the red sky, 
And bowed their trembling knees, and to their God 
Sent up a pretty prayer, which, ere she died, 
A mother*6 love had written on their hearts. 
And then they rose, and grasped his writhing arm, 
Sweeping their gentle hands athwart his face 
Tearless and bloodless, — and, with words of love. 
Prayed him to speak to them. But he, alas ! 
Spoke not, nor aught to their caress replied, 
But seized the youngest of them,-.*twas a girl 
Beautiful as the morning, with blue eyes. 
And rosy tinted cheek, though stainless no w^ 
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And flaxen ringlets, that upon lier neck 
Lay, like a feather on the mountain snow. 
Touching, hut resting not ; three summer suns 
Had kissed her little form with their mild rays. 
And, on that very morning numhered she 
The fourth revolving measured march of life.-* 
Her seized with iron grasp the maniac sire. 
And, of her wailings heedless, to the earth 
Hurled her, as men hurl reptiles that they loatb. 
Hurled her, as hurls the warrior the dart 
From his strong hand.-* 

The gentle, beautiful girl 

Bounded upon the turf sod ;— but the spell 

» 
Was upon all of human birth, that they 

Harmed not ;— some secret spell was on them all ;.« 

And, as a frightened bird, that from its seat 

Upleaps to soar, so she arose^ unharmed^ 

Yet trembling terribly. 
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Still on the sky 
Stared with wild gaze the sire, nor to their sobs 
Gare heed, nor turned to soothe them in their woe. 

No unbelievers now ; —far as the eye 
Could strain upon the pale-hued forms around. 
No lip was motionless, for, upon all 
Trembled a prayer, whence never prayer before 
Had gone to seek the aiding hand of Heaven. 
There was no doubt, nor did the blissful realms. 
Nor Hell flames far off seem, as once they came 
Floating before the fancy, shadow-like. 
As things which may not be, or, if they must. 
So distant still, that they were not for man 
In his heart's pride to ponder on ;— but now. 
In all their terrible reality. 
Came they before him ; and the sinner quailed, 
And the good man upon his pallid cheek 
A smile triumphant flung, that, on its woe, ' 
Was as the flower wreath twining round the brow 
Of the death slumberiog maideH; that doth mock 
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Th^ perished beauty it reclines upon. 

Bat though all lore, and nature's fondest ties. 
And doubt, and unbelief, and joy, and hope, 
And all the soft affections of the heart. 
In horror and despair had passed away. 
Yet faith failed not, nor shrank the Christian then 
From coming judgment ;— he looked on the sky^ 
And at the terrible crashings, and the jar 
Of shocking systems, and the lurid flames 
Of fire star distant gleaming, and the roar 
Of rushing planets trembled and was pale, 
Por none could dreadless such a scene behold ;— . 
But he, believitig, for the coming 600 
Waited, and fearless of the Judgnlent thrbne^ 
And the Redeemer's glory pondered nra^h. 
Upon die heaven path, for his angel train, 
Anxiously gazing. So the burning worlds 
And perishing Creation were to him 
Most mwfid things, but he beheld in them 
Celes^l beings beckoning to the realms 
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Of bliss eternal, and to him the flames 
Were as the pathway to a ceaseless hearen^ 

The multitudes that on the desolate vault 
Were gazing, and the fear struck faces raised. 
Quivering and quailing, to the lurid sky. 
Oh ! how can fancy frame ?— If, on the stars 
That, in their fearful flighty sped over them, 
Was ought of being, and, upon their eyes, 
Fear had not flung his mantle as they fled, 
Swifter than flies the heaven flash from the cloud. 
How sad a sight it must have been to look. 
Though but a moment, upon this near earth ;— 
Por there were myriad eyes upturned, of youth. 
Once brightly beaming, and of haggard age, — 
Love glancing orbs of azure hue upraised. 
And the dark flashing glare of warrior stem. 
Many a fair hand, to the heavenly way 
Extended then, waved forth imploringly :_ 
And sightless eye balls sought the place of woe, 
As they would trace the horrors gathering there. 
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Soft, silken ringlets, by the sportive hand 

Ofnatare woven, and dark flowing curls, 

And silvery locks, time hallowed, in the sweep 

Of rushing flames, waved tremulous, as wave 

The restless grass blades in the North wind^s breath* 

Thousands on thousands thronging stood, where once 

Some far famed city reared its mighty domes^ 

And its illimitable walls, and towers, 

And monstrous temples, and huge palaces, 

Mocking the mountains, that, in humbled pride. 

Raised their cloud covered summits, nodding nigh ! 

All forms of beauty, and all forms abhorred. 

Together thronged in undistinguished groups : — 

And the rich heeded not the poor who grasped 

His trembling arm, and on the tyrant hung 

The fearless slave, by mutual horror stayed. 

That sigh with sigh, and prayer with prayer, upsentt 

Together sought the place of the M'ost High. 

The shrieking infant, and the shuddering youths 

And helpless age, and beautiful maid, and wife. 

And lOR, and sire, and child, and motherj^ thronged 
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tn one vast group, nor heeded of the formSi 
Once lored like life, that wailing stood by them ;— . 
But each sent up a sigh, and a deep groan, 
And a low muttered prayer for himself. 
But none implored for others. So they stbod^ 
Staring upon the heaven vault, and so sad 
Must they have seemed to those who flitted by^ 
Borne on the bosom of some bounding star. 
And yet more fearful, for, upon the cheeks, 
Pale and woe-sunken, and the straining eyes 
That were upturned, the dim, red, rayless glow 
Of the on-speeding world reflected fell. 
And the eyes sent the horror back again. 

Oh ! have ye never, in the mid-watch hour. 
When leaden sleep lies heavy on the brow, 
And the blood, fevered, through the throbbing pulse 
Bushes convulsively, some dreary dream 
Pictured in the night glooms, all dim and dull. 
Yet seeming terrible, — when thought hath glanctd^ 
While the frame slumberetb; to another sphere, 
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But not of bliss, and wandereth up and down 
A dark and desolate void, where never light 
Speedeth, and where the wanderings never end* 
Then the sleep- woven spectre of the soul. 
After long struggling, wingeth from the void 
To seek new horrops, and far off ye see 
Strange, visionary forms, that not of earth 
Nor of heaven be, and they all noiseless flit 
Before, btthind, above, beneath ye there, 
A host, inpuinerable as (he ocean sand^ ;-- 
Their spectral hues, flame painted, and the glare 
Of their fire flashing eyes, most fearfully 
Back the hag haunted breast, till, from her sleep 
Nature upstarteth with the agony. 
And, sUnddering, ye recall the unearthly forms , 
And ponder on their hues, sickening the soul. 
Till ye look on them as the things that were. 

And so, if on the wild stars that fled by 
Was ought of being, seemed the'distant groups 
That gazed upon their swift flight, and the cheek. 
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Pale as the purest snow sheet, and the eye^ 
Caught the red hues of what it looked upon, 
Andy like the spectre shadows of the dream. 
Dim and unearthly were. 

Such, when the trump, 
Loud pealing, stayed the systems in the path 
Which they had traced in harmony and love. 
Was the sad scene ;— all that was beautiful 
Paded, and all things that were bright grew dark. 
Love died in the comiiiotion, and Hope died ; 
But Faith failed not, nor did the Christian fear. 
Though trembled he to view the desolate scene. 
Guilt quailed, and writhing Conscience in the breast. 
Fear-fraught, the Hell-pangs pictured, and the deeds 
Of a past life in vain hj9 wept and wailed. 
The hour of his repentance was gone by. 

But suddenly, as thus they trembled there, 

In the high hearen far off a dazzling light 

Gleamed in the orient, and upon the breast 

6 
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Of the astonished gazerj was a joy. 

And they forgot their prayers. Brighter came 

The joyous signal, till no eye could look 

Upon its lustre. In a moment more 

Flamed out the heavens, flamed out the earthy flamed 

out 
The Uniyerse, and, from its utmost bounds^ 
Glowed with refulgence, a celestial hue 
Ineffably divine, to which the Sun, 
In his meridian glory, were but gloom,— 
Such brightness came upon them— but it fell. 
Not like a jewelled robe on beauty flung, — 
New charms upon the beautiful, — that hue. 
Upon the desolate confusion there. 
Fell mocking, as it would contrast their woe 
With its own loveliness ; and living things. 
Through the pure lustre gazing, saw the wreck 
Of all creation that around them hung. 
Like withered leaves upon a blasted bough,— 
So came that radiance over them. 
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Nor long 
Expectant stood they, for afar was seea 
An heavenly host, riding upon the clouds 
With power and great glory *-that the eye 
Of man could not endure its brilliancy. 
Nor look upon the lustre. Angels were 
Chaunting celestial songs before the throne, 
And the Redeemer and the Judge of man, 
Clothed in the majesty of heaven, came down. 

Pealed the loud trump again, and chang^i again 
Cam0 on mortality and on the earth. 
That, to her centre shook, and, with a groan. 
Gave up her dead. Indignant ocean then 
His prey resigned, and from his inmost eaves 
Came numberless the renovated dead. 
Mouldeced the marble tomb, and greedy graves 
Gaped fearfully,' and they who had slept long 
On th&cold death-bed, with a shout of joy. 
Arose, and wondering gazed upon the scene. 
Arabia's herbless sands and desert wilds 
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Teemed with new life, and myriad forms arose 
On mountain summits, and in caremed deeps. 
Till all the face of earth a moving mass 
Instant was seen. From river-galphs and lakes 
Uprose innumerable forms. 

Oh! then 
How great the tumult !— Such is not, when msh 
The hoary billows of the troubled main. 
As the winds ride upon them, and, in sport. 
Would goad them into fury.— Such is not, 
When sweeps the hurricane clothed in his might 
Over the cowering forests ; — when his wings 
Are all the tempest winds, and mountainous clouds. 
Dark-frowning, are the banners that he waves. 
Floating upon the veiled vault of heaven. 
When ceaseless thunder is the eloquent voice 
Of his displeasure, — the blue lightning flasl^ 
And the bright bolt, the weapons of his wrath. 
Thus he resistless rideth o'er the earth. 
Wasting all beauty, warring with all life. 



THE SIXTBL SEAL. 77 

Sweeping the palace proud, the bough-built hut. 
The towering turret, and the forest tree. 
As the scythe sweeps the corn-field, till they lie 
Prostrate before him. So he takes his way 
Over the plain, the mountain, and theSrale^ 
Orer the wild woods, and the ocean wares. 
Till an Almighty will he hath performed. 
And God above hath stayed his desolate flight. 
And cries and groans are. with him as he goes. 
And thunder peals, and. moaning winds, and roar 
Of angry billows, and the vulture screams. 
And crashing rocks, and whizz of lightning flash, 
And jar of turret stones upon the earth. 
And the hacsb gnarring of the forest trees,, 
Andthfrdeap, hollow terrors of his voice. 
As he speaks in the thunder, by the hills 
Hoarsely re-eohoed, till the sound comes back, 
With renewed hoirror, and with deadlier moan. 
The loud commingled roar of earth and heaven 
Hears many a trembling wretch, though distant far, 
And to his God sends up a silent prayer. 
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Yet more loud was the tumult, when the dead 
Came from their place of slumber ; — for a shout 
Echoed from all,— some cried aloud with joy. 
And some with terror, and in triumph some. 
Then were there greetings, when friends met again 
After long parting, —when the mother clasped 
Her infant child, when brother, sister met — 
80 lovedjn life,— when bridegroom, with the bride 
Who had slept on his bosom in the grave. 
Hand grasped in hand, came forth. All sleepers 

woke. 
Dust sought its kindred dust, though scattered wide 
Upon the winds, and all the dead arose, 
Housed by the trumpet cry, as start the watch 
Found slumbering at their Svearying fires, when waked 
]>y the dull-chiming night bell ; thus rose they 
From their long, solitary rest, which was 
But as a moment in their dreamless sleep ; — 
And, as they woke, the deeds came rushing back 
Of their past lives, like things of yesterday, — 
So bright-hued were they,— Heedless hours of joutb, 
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With the eye lighted up by sunny smiles, 
And by the heavy hand of Care unworn ; 
Then young love's fitful, — feverish dream, — the heart 
By restless passion swayed, the fervid glow 
Of budding Hope, anticipated joys, 
As yet far ofi^, and, as a beautiful vale. 
By the light morning mists of spring o'erhung. 
Seen dimly ;— but the bounding breast stayed Qot 
For all the craggy steeps, and yawning caves. 
And rolling river-gulphs that envious lay 
Between its wishes and the Paradise 
For which it panted ; but, delusive still, 
Hope hung her meteor lamp upon the path, 
Luring the light steps to the shadowy realms. 
Then manhood came, conducting sullen Care, 
And the step was more slothful, and the eye 
Less brightly beamed than it wont to do ; 
But still Hope's torch-glare danced before his gaze. 
And her wand waved around him, that the place 
Of bliss, though distant far, in the dim dreams 
Of shadowy slumber came to him, that he 
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Failed not, nor stayed his steps, bat onward aped. 
To seek the baseless vision of his youth. — 
Old age at length came trembling o'er his frame^ 
And a chill was npon the bounding breast. 
That it leapt not as.it was wont to leap ; 
The visionary bliss from his dim eyei 
Faded away, — tbe torch of Hope grew dull. 
And flung not now its rays upon, his path, — 
Then quivered, and, long lingering,— died away. 
Not now the glad foot swept the turf^sod green. 
Nor were the hill-paths, or die mountain streams 
Unheeded now,fiNr every stone to him 
Was a huge rock, and every babbling brook. 
Like a loud-roaring oceiui, stayed his steps. 
The last, most vivid vision, that came then 
Before the awakened sleepers, was the pang 
Of the death-struggle, and the burning tear 
That weeping love had left upon the cheek. 
When it had kissed adieu ; — the smothered sob 
Of parting friend ; their sadly solemn brows 
Who ministered to their weakne&s,— the soft sigh. 
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In the dark chamber's stillness frequent heard ;— 
The gentle kiss of one attendant form, 
With lore's unwearied fondness, watching still 
Through many a dreary night, -^-that form, that oft, 
Silently stealing, to the couch would come. 
When none were heeding, to gaze on the eye 
Dim and deep-sunken, and the pale, wan cheek, 
Soothe with a sweet kiss« 

Such the scenes that came 
Floating before the renovated dead. 
Yet . varied by the fearful frown of guilt, 
Or the soft smile of virtue ;— but, alas ! 
Some were, upon whose storied tale of gloom, 
No radiance glanced, to change the cheerless blank 
Of tortured memory, and they looked up 
On Him they had rejected, with a groan. 
And to the mountains shouted they aloud, 
*^ Fall on us, fall on us, hide us from His face, 
" And from His wrath deliver us !" —but they 
Fell not upon them. — Faith arose, and smiled. 
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Waiiipg tike coming bliss,, •^-nfoe Ha had said 
" I will reward youi openly.'^-?- 

SoAveke 
The dead finiw thenrlmg^ sluiiber; mlkM^ lie ticmnfh 
Spake ta tkem^ ftom tll« A]i<»ie% Va imxlttHidett- 
ImauBiefibkaiKl tuUmaginabliOttbey 
From the earth bosom and sea wave- uprose. 
From carern glooms and hill-tops they come forth^ 
FyDnLrivQy-hBdB.andlaka-g^lphs forth they came. 
There had been liipadttssideserts^ upon whiGb 
The burning sands, tikea Tastocean^ lay^ 
Waving before tiiawind's breadi, when, perGhance^ 
A wandering Zephyr floated over themi;—- 
And, whea the whirlwind, on its viewless wings. 
Swept o'er the desolate and barren waste, 
The giants of the desert woald arise, 
Like ocean. billows, in a storm, and rash 
And clash> and heave, smd Inraak, or nodding roU^ 
Till all the herbless> pathless plain was roused. 
Like the sea smitten by the tempest bl€»i. 
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Woe to the wanderer then, Adt iight could sav^. 

Nor wiles elude ; the sandstorm aped aloag. 

And its red waves wreattved rowid his fainting form t 

But, on the "desert Way, far tiff was seen 
A single, solitary apot, a speck 
Upon the boundless waste ;^-''twas as a rock 
That from the ocean roar lifts its lone head. 
Warning the mariner, for bleak and bare 
It stands amid the sea-foam, and no herb. 
Cheering the eye, its darkly frowtaing brow 
Illumes with verdant beauty, as afar 
Above ihe clamorous and indignant waves 
It stands supreme. Thus, on the desert sandsi 
A few sad^ solitary columns ky. 
And huge rocks, hewn to be^the eternal basa 
Of some immeasurable temple dome,—* 
All prostrate now ;— and a few pillared aisles 
That faintly pictured to the pensive eye. 
The might and majesty that once were there. 
Such monstrous columns, such huge walls;and towers^ 
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And gorgeous temples, never fancy framed^ 

When gazing on the firmament at even. 

We mark the mountainous clouds, piled heaps on 

heaps. 
Sailing upon the horizon, and the rays. 
Departing, kiss their craggy sides, till glow 
The grim— dark-waving banners of the storm 
With a new beauty, — far unlike the glare 
Of their own fire-flash :— then the eye doth frame. 
As we look on them in the sky, tall towers. 
And gilded palaces, and pillared vaults. 
And a huge city's vast, embattled walls. 
Seen in the heaven-clouds. But such vanished migl 
Shadow not forth the mountains of the sky. 
As the half-shrouded pillars, and the domes. 
And columned aisles, and rock-hewn stones, recline 
Prone on the desert waste would whisper there 
To the heart musing on their loneliness;-^ 
For not a green-hued herb its lowly head 
Those cities lifted nigh,— nor tree, nor (lower 
Shed its sweet breath upon the ruinous spot ; — 
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The very ivy-imaths had died away. 
And the grass scorned the once prond place of nian> 
Nor would ware oyer it ; the wolf alone 
Spumed from the liying, and the slimy snake 
Dwelt diere, the monarchs of the Masted plain ! 

But now, when spake the trompet, on the wasted 

Dreary and withered by the bnming rays 

Of the late-glowing sun, there was stir,<-. 

And all the red sand billows waved again, 

As if the hurricane's breath swept over them)-. 

And myriad forms upon die desert realms 

Uprose, unnumbered as the fiery dust 

That had lain on them while they slumbered therck 

Whole nations woke again, and, with a cry. 

Upon the desert waste upstarting stood. 

All they of Babylon and Nineveh, 

They of Palmyra and proud Balbeo came, 

With haughty Carthage, from their place of rest,^ 

And, as they gazed upon the trackless waste 

Of herbless sandi they knew not that they were 

H 
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Where once their miglity ^abUat\ofi£t^4.--7* 
Kings, prophets^ priests, came forth;— tbcjywl^^egg^ 

rapt, 
Had sung of desolation to, the reab^s.; 
Scarce visible now. Gfeat Ni^y^, trod agaia 
The spot where he had gloried in his might, — 
Although he knewitnot;— th«^wise> thtt goojcj^^ 
Of all climes and all ,ages^ ii;L the, page 
Of History recorded, from their, tombs 
Came, summoned by the trumpet blast, as erst 
The shrill^ voiced <>lario»- woke, thpm to the war* 

The travellers of the desert who, had pathed 
Its burning sandsj unwearied, loi^g^— up worn. ;-- 
Upon whose aching eyes the prst sun^ray 
Fell blazing, by no distant hillf tops stayed^ 
And by no dew-drop oq an empral4. leaf, 
Glanced from its straight path ;— for the te^r of njghl. 
In vain descended on those blasted plains> — 
And upon whomi like fiery ds^rUy his beams 
Came down at noon-tide, as yet opwa^rd they 
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Their weary wky trod dauntless. — And so mom 
Woke to them there, as morning wakes to those 
Upon the ocean wave, all changeless still, — 
And evening hlushed above them in the waste, 
A cheerless, joyless, solitary band. 
Bat lo ! a quivering speck far off was seen. 
Glimmering upon the horizon, a sweet spot 
Where budding trees their green-hued branches 

waved. 
And a grass-woven carpet smiling lay^ 
Thither turned all eyes, with an eager hope. 
Looking upon its charms; — they drank,_they slept— 
And morning viewed them on their lonely way. 
Still onward many a wearying hour, and lo ! 
A distant lake was seen, whose silver waves 
Drank in ihe sun-beams,»and the burning breeze 
Kissed its scarce-heaving bosom into life. 
Then sent tbey up to Heaven a silent prayer. 
And Hope again came smiling, and away- 
Sped they to revel in the grateful flood. 
But oh ! ere yet they found the spot of joy^ 
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Like dream of beautiful regions at the mom^ 

It vauished from the eye. Then,_then»^alas I 

Came weariness upon them, and the Sun 

More fervent rays upon their fainting forms 

Down scattered, till the agonized tongue 

Could speak its woes no more, and there sat they^ 

Speechless^, and looking on the boundless waste 

That was around them ; some laid down to dioji 

For there was bliss in death to them, and some 

Still struggled onward, with a lingering hope 

That pitying Heaven would look on ihem ;— but no ;- 

A blush hung floating on the sky, and flew 

Over the sand-strewn way ;—its blasting breath 

Breathed on the burning brow and fevered frame^ 

And beautiful and bright-hued as it seemed, 

Was, like the rose-blush on the maiden's cheeky 

Delicate omblem of decay ;_they died 

Beneath its fiery kiss, and the hot dust. 

Like a red winding-sheet, enwrapt the dead :.^ 

No hymn-chaunt, no funereal dirge, no prayer^i 

Was with them in their solitary sleep,— 
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And the unconscioas pilgrim, on their coach. 

By mortal hands unstrewn, trod heavily, 

Nor of their woes mused oaght in his lone march. 

Bat now the heaven-shoat heard they, and came 
forth 
From the dark tomh, o'er which no grass-blade waved^ 
Nor erer flowret hang its dew-gemmed head. 
At the load trampet echo they arose, 
And, with the unimaginable crowd. 
Waited in trembling hope the coming doonu 

The giant children ofEgyptia's plains. 
O'er whom, in vain. Time had his mantle swept. 
As in their pride they stood, mocking his might. 
Shrank at the summons of eternity. 
Mouldered they then, as brands amid the flames. 
And all their silent tenants fell again 
A thrill creep over their unfading forms :— 
The coffin crumbled into dust, the shroud 
Relaxed its strong grasp, and from their lone beds 
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Uprose they numberless. So came the dead 
Woke by the voice of God, that in the trump 
Of angel spoke,— .so thronging forth they came — 
Such myriads, that their hosts no thought can grasp,- 
No fancy frame. 

And, at the fearful blast, 
A change came o'er the living of the earth ;-« 
And all the trembling gazers felt the change 
That was upon them ; for the mortal clay 
All its mortality shook off, and stood , 
Spirit-like, with the renovated dead. 
One undistinguishable mass, that hung 
Hovering in ether, — as the angel choirs 
Ploat viewless,-— and the unchained soul, from earih 
And its corruptions severed, through the frame 
Thrilled eagerly, till all the spiritual form 



Was one unbounded soul, that could survey 
The unimaginable things of heaven ; — 
View s^His boundless love who gave Himself^ 
The Just One for the unjust ;^trac6 the ways 
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Of Providence^ long veiled^ and His decrees 
Hear and adore : — grasp all created things, — 
And all the law, mysterioas once, that swayed 
The atom and the world, the viewless gnat 
And boasting man, the Universe and the flower^ 
In its unwearied,— limitless embrace* 

No frail ones then, for, at the trumpet blast. 
Shouting the lame leapt up ; — that thrilling ory 
Heard all the deaf, that brightness saw the blind."— 
The child of Afric started, as the chain 
Burst on his sable arm, and freedom came. 
Yet smiling not, as, when in Fancy's dreams. 
She beckoned him away. But now, alas ! 
She had no charms for him. Ranks, dignities. 
In the commingled multitude were lost. 
And all earth's denizens, in equal state. 
Thronged round the throne. 

Thought, canst tbdi 
f mmber thejD^—- 
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The myriad,— myriad Spirit forms that trod 

The unfathomable roid ?--With what in heaven. 

Or on the earth that host can'st thou compare^ 

To what things liken it ? Than the bright stars 

That gem the robe of night,— than sea-shore sandi^— . 

Than all the waves of ocean, when the winds 

Have roused its clamorous voice ;— than the dew-drop» 

Upon the green meads in a May-morn hung, 

Ere the Sun's kiss hath summoned them away,.*-^ 

More numberless the. trembling Spirits "vf ere. 

In vain,»in vain the toiling soul may seek 

To picture the vast throng, that, round the throofe 

Of the All-Holy One stood quivering,— 

Man cannot, in his wildest fancy, frame 

The vastaess of the inhumerable host. 

And, at the voice of God, upon the earth 
There came a change. The Spiritual might that long^ 
Had floated o'er the planetary worlds. 
And, wifh its sisrbhg spell, like a monstrous belt^ 
Girded the jarring elements of the mass^. 
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And to the universal whole trac«d out 

Its pure etherial pathway, never whence 

Swerved it till the Almighty trumpet ory 

Stayed its swift flight,— that viewless Spirit fled. 

To the heaven-throne retuming,->for it was 

An emanation from the Deity. 

And the once beautiful earth, deserted now. 

In ether hung all perishing and frail. 

As a tower, time^swept, that, in every blast, 

Books to its basd with hollow munnuriiigA. 

TheU; from the throne upon whose radiancy 
No mortal eye may gaze, and from the cloud 
That veiled the Invisible,— though His glory far 
Throughout all space, its dazzling lustre ^hed,^ 
Rushed forth a mighty and a terrible voico,^ 
" Comb to thb Judgment !'' 



Such a fearful sound 
Is not, when God speaks in the thunder-peal. 
Warning the nations— Yet once more it came, 
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Hailed by the heavenly choirs with seraph hyiiin»« 
And by the hell-fiends with blaspheming cries, — 
<* Come to the Judgment !'* 

And there was a stlt 
Amid the Spirit host^ that, tremnjous. 
Waved, like the swell of some enormous sea^ 
After the storm blast hath swept over it ; 
Andy from the mighty mass went forth the cry 
Of trembling Hope, and moaning words of fearj, 
As, in the fleeting visions of the past, 
Came Virtue smiling, or caxne frowning Vice. 

Oh! stay thee now, my soul 1— Rash hand^ 
forbear !— 
Thou canst not trace the nnsearchable majesty 
Of Him thatsitteth on the eternal throne,— 
The One Great boundless Spirit of the Sky ! 
Thought, soar thee as thou wilt, thou may'st not framt 
The fearful terrors of the Judgment Day ;— 
The glorious Redeemer, not as erst 
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tie thrdugh a world of woe walked wailingly, 
But by the heavenly choirs^ and seraph bands, 
And all his chosen her^ded on hi^h ;— 
The-Jtldgment trump before him blown, the hosts 
Of countless worlds around, Upon His beck 
Waiting obedient.^Oh ! how can I dare 
To sing the innumerable forms that came 
Before the throne, at His command dismissed 
To ever^during bliss, or ceaseless woe ;— . 
The Spirits, mighty once on earth, who stood 
Quailing before His might ;_the lowly poor 
Hailed by angelic harps and seraph songs ;^ 
The nations of man's world, and myriad worlds. 
That were to man as lamp- flames in the heaven, . 
Oh ! how can'st thou, my sy>u1, conceive ? But on^ 
While strength sustains thee, in thy perilous flight ;^ ^ 
View all the inefiable glories, and the rays 
Of heaven, unfainiing, look upon, and still 
Trace thee from out the Spirit mass that came 
Before the throne, a few whose way on £ar& 
Was of excelling Virtue, of in Vice 
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Deep-soilkeii and debased :— theii> not in yaiA 
Will h6 thy task, if haply, to the ear 
Of one poor wanderer in this vale of woe. 
Thy &ong shall echo, like the warning voice 
Which channts at midnight nigh the bed of dealh^-^ 
And scare his foot-steps from the path of sin. 

So gathered round the throne, a monstrous mass. 
The undying and the renovated dead,-^ 
Far into space extending, as the sphere 
Of the most distant world :— yet they who hung 
Self-balanced there in the etherial way. 
Heard the omnipotent voice, and on the throne 
Gazed, as men gafiie upon a radiant gem 
Seen in the sunbeams ;— and their Spiritual forms 
Glowed, as of old the face of Moses glowed 
When he had communed with thei^ord of Hosts,^ 
Such glory is in heaven ;— and, like a sun. 
Shone every pure pale cheek, and every eye, 
Like an unsullied star, beamed lastrously,^ 
Yet not as bright eyes beam oh earth; whose light 
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I« but the flasldng of the distant heayen. 

But with self-kindled flame, in which the soul 

Spake not in all its beauty^ fair and free. 

The veil that earth had hung upon it> now * 

Had passed away, as shivering trees shake off 

The withered leaflets in the Autamn 8igh>— . 

And there stood they, pure spirit form^, arrayed 

In all the glow of Immortality. 

Yet might the Seraphs^ who were round the Lamb, 

Beautiful as the beauteous ones of heaven, 

Mark varied radiance in the varied groups 

That were before them ranged, as good or ill 

Of other years, new glory, or a cloud, 

Flung on the uplifted face ; — and here, and diere, 

Gleamed a vast crowd of Spirits gloriously. 

And now a mighty multitude in gloom 

Stood sullen, for no beauty came from them ;^ 

They were the nations banned and cursed by heaven. 

Such is the bosom of the ocean, seen 

From some tall turret upon some huge rock, 

TVhen no wind stirreth it, and; when the sun^ 
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In all Lis summer beauty, walks the way 

Of the blue heaven-vault, o'er whose melting hua 

A few black clouds are floating ; then the sea 

In its green bosom pictures forth the form 

Of the slow,— stately travellers above, 

And all beside is bounding brilliancy^ 

Save where the dun and dark^hued shadows sail 

Majestically o'er the swelling deep* 

Then all tlie mighty host was still again, ^— 
Such stillness as doth reign before a storm, 
When scarce the gentlest breath of the wind roamd 
To stir the green leaves of the forest tree. 
Yet was there heard above a murmuring sound. 
Though none spake, and none sighed, nor groaned, 

nor wept. 
Nor could the Seraphs mark whence came the deep 
And hollow cry,— for every spirit there 
Was still and silent as the night, with eye 
Intently gazing on the throne, and lips 
Compressed^ as if they struggled to be calm.^ ' 
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Yet though no audible voice from any came. 

From all the unimaginable crowd, 

A mingled murmuring went forth, iiot loud, 

But deep and terrible ;~.that hollow sound 

Paintly may he conceive, whom the war-trump 

Hath, with its shrill- voiced echoes, wooed to leave ^ 

His beautiful and gentle home, by Fame 

And her false joys allured ; —if, haply, he 

In the still night-hour doth his wearying watch 

Keep wakeful, and a solitary tear 

For distant love roll burning down his cheek. 

Roused from his musings by a sullen sound 

Floating upon the night-breeze, he upstarts. 

And, with strained ear, listens intentiyely. 

Still the low murmurings increase, and still. 

As he stands breathless, nigher comes the noise ;-» 

The tramp of many heavy feet,— the clash 

Of shocking steel,— the rolling chariot wheel,— 

And the quick tread of countless armed steeds. 

Commingled now in one deep distant moan. 

Whisper of war array, and fight at mom* 
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Or as the thunder-peal, when the storm-cloud 
First girds the horizon edge, ere yet it veil 
The azure of the heaven- vault from the eye ;— 
Or as the clamorous ocean waves, from far 
Borne to the ear of him, whose travelling 
1% in a stranger land, who shuddering hears. 
Knowing not that the rock-girt shore is nigh. 
They who have tremblingly heard aught of these^ 
May, haply, faintly picture the strange sound 
That went forth from the innumerable host 
Of listening Spirits at the Judgment throne. 
But over them, like a delicious cloud, 
Pleated sweet music strains, flung from the harps 
Of Seraphim and Cherubim, who strayed 
Countless, through all the heavenly bowers of bliss 
And their soft beautiful songs, the heavy gloom 
From many a pale cheek chased away, and lulled 
The turbulent passions into sleep ; but then 
A groan from hell's gate would come up to them^ 
That woke the flashings of their rage again. 
And the good heard the music strains of bli8S> 
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With a joy by the hell-cries all unmarred ;— 
But peace was not within the sinner's breast. 
So music then had lost its spells for him, 
For music cometh but from heaven alone» 
And earth caught faintly from above its cbarms. 
As it viewed worlds but lamp-flames in the sky. 



Then again spake the voice from out the throne»] 
** Come up to Judgment !" 
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And again the host 
Sent forth loud wailings, and the cries of fear^ 
And joy, and hope, —and the vast sound was not, 
As erst it was, a hollow murmuring. 
But one long — stunning shout, to which the tramp 
Of armies, and the ocean tempest roar. 
And all the thunderings of the cloud-clothed sky. 
Commingled, were but as the softest sighs 
Of the mild West wind to the wintry blast. 
But it sunk down into a calm, as still 
Came nations, empires, cities^ to the throne. 
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And as tlieir deeds were upon earth, to blisn 

Or woe eternal by the Judge were doomed. 

But mercy still swayed justice, and the blood 

Of the Redeemer many a fearful crime. 

In penitence and tears long wailed, wiped out. ' 

Nor then was ought forgotten of His woe. 

When He was with them on the earth, and so 

Upon the faithful looked he smilingly, 

And hailed them to his kingdom, and to guilt. 

Much sorrowing the offended God proclaimed 

The fearful fate, long stayed, thon^ threatened long. 

In vain— in vain may I my venturous song 
Tune to such awful strains, — in vain pourtray 
The vast and terrible scene, — yet I will on !— 

Still, as whole nations were dismissed, still came 
The mighty voice in thunderings from the throne^ 
Summoning empires ;— and, at every sound^ 
Amid the Spirit host there was a stir, 
And a gteat tumult ;^tremulously theft 
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It wurered there, as a huge oak tree waves 

Swept by a strong blast; and they all stood forth ^ — 

The people of the empire,. — numberless^ — 

And one by one their doom they trembling heard., 

And, to the heayen-realms, or the hell-flames went. 

Some of the host had been of note on earth. 

And some excelled in virtue or in crime ; 

Of them shall be my song, that surely they 

May be as warning voices to the soul. 

Whispering the fate of virtue and of vice* 

How cursed the wicked then the baneful hoar^ 
When first from the straight path they swerved ta 

seek 
Forbidden joys, and impiously with heaven 
Wage war in their heart's pride ;— how wailed they; 

then 
The unregarded voice that warning spake 
Within the breast, in its most joyous hour; — 
The preacher's sunmions to repentant tears. 
And to appease the outraged God,*— oft spuniedy. 
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How tben before the Jadgment throne wept they, 

But all in vain ; their hour for ever now 

Was passed away, and, wailing bitterly » 

To the hell-crew and torture were they hurled. 

Those horrible realms, no human thought can 
frame y 
No wildest vision paint ; — more hideous they 
Than ever the delirious shadows seen 
By the pale fevered wretch, at midnight hour. 
Amid his chamber glooms. A region, vast 
And seeming boundless, but all dark and drear^ 
Ss^ve where the lurid flames, updancing, flung 
Theirruby rays upon the black profound. 
Sluggish and heavy was the mildest breeze^ 
And vainly would it fan the frequent forms 
That, in those regions, wandered to and fro. 
Sullen and sad^ musing of the lost heaven 
In still unmurmuring silence,— and the cries 
Of agony would fall upon their ears. 
Grateful^ as once the Seraph strains on high^ 
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When they hymned also answering songs of praise ;— > 
And, as they heard the torturing groans around^ 
A smile would wreathe itself upon the cheek,, 
Sunken with sadness, and the faded eye 
TTould kindle with new fires, — hut not such beams. 
As Seraph gaze imparts, but terrible rays 
That gleamed as fell as the red lightning torch« 
To this so fearful place, no visible roof 
Prescribed the boundaries impassable. 
But all above it was one huge black mass 
Of vaporous cloud, which none could penetrate^ 
Not even the immortal Spirits,— none but God. 
And, through this dark vault, all in vain the flames 
Proudly would rise, for its unbroken gloom 
Drank in the rays, nor aught of his stem sway 
Did Night resign to the fierce fires of Hell, 
Though wide and far they shone, with hideous glare. 
Huge, as if Etna, from her hundred mouths. 
Sent forth her furnace flames. — And demons wer^ 
Hovering around them joyfully, — if joy 
Can be in Hell,— and it was then their sport 
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To torture each the other as he could ;-^ 
And atill they feasted upon cries and groans^ 
Unsating and unsatiahle, nor e'er^ 
By the fell task o'erwearied, turned away. 
Some Spirits roamed ahout the chill hlack shade 
That hung around the fire-^flames^ with swift step^ 
Ceaselessly musing on (heir many crimes ; — 
For, in their breasts, an ever-during flame 
Would Conscience kindle, and their hell was*-* 

Thought ! 
No momentary rest was theirs, nor once 
In the infernal realms stayed misery,— 
Its woes forgotten ;— -silence never there 
Came grateful, but a mingled roar instead^ 
Scared rest from weariness. Unnum()ered groans^ 
And wild shrieks, and harsh echoes of the gates 
By power supreme up-flung,^ the laugh of scom^ 
The shout of impious joy, by demon lips 
Uttered, and by unnumbered devils there 
From cave and den with louder mirth sent back ;— ^ ' 
The roar of many flames, unceasing cries 
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Of agony and fear, in these fierce realms 
Slept never, there can be no peace in helL 

Not such the realms of bliss, where all the just 
For ever made their joyous place of rest. 
After the toils and sorrowings of life, — 
Not such their habitation ; — glorious, 
And grand, and beautiful it was, as beams 
Upon the memory some delicious dream, 
After long years hare rolled away ; no gloom. 
No flames, no vaporous clouds, no groans were there> 
But it was one extended space, where light. 
As from ten thousand suns, shone ceaselessly. 
Yet not as mid-day sun-beams, glowing fierce. 
Were the mild rays, but rather as the soft 
And gentle moonshine, beautiful and bright^ 
That wooes the sleeper from his couch to gaze 
Upon its soothing radiance. Flowers were none> 
Or trees, or shrubs, or gushing fountain streams. 
As flowers, and shrubs, and fountains, are on earth {-^ 
But there were shining things, of all soft hues, 
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And gem-like forms, on which the silvery rays 
Lay dreaming/ anfy^perchance, the spirits there, 
Prom the far earth but late arrived, deep-rapt 
Might have stood gazing oh them, and in sport 
Have framed ihe rays reflected into flowers, '~ 

And trees, and dancing fountains, such as once 
It was their joy to meditate in life, - 

And wreathe their rapture into song. To such 
May the heaven-glories seem as the earth-charms. 
Though with them they may not compare, nor man 
Can aught of them conceive. Soft soothing strains 
Floated incessantly about these realms 
Of beauty and of joy, — such strains as float 
From the wild wind-harp, when the summer's sigh 
Sweeps tremulously o^er the quivering chords. 
Waking their wailing tongues of melody. 
And all the airs of heaven with music notes 
Were woven, harmony dwelt ever there. 
And many glorious forms were wandering 
About the etherial ways,— bright forms they were. 
And beautiful to look upon, with crowns 
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Of wreftthed liglii-raysi on the sunny brows 
Intwining gracefollyy and, as the sun 
At eren-tide, those sweet-hued crowns shone forth t 
And ever, as they wandered, would a smile, 
Such as is infant innocency's smile. 
Upon the radiant face en wreathe itself;—* 
And as they willed, or sportive fancy bid, 
Theychaunted joyous songs, or hymned the praise 
Of the Omnipotent, or strung the harp 
To strains as soft as music of a dream. 
When, 'neath a willow tree, some babbling brook 
Hath lulled the musing listener into sleep. 



More beautiful and more glorious things than these 

There be in hearen ; glories ineffable. 

And rapturing beauties, which the earth-bound soul 

May not conceire, or else but dimly see — 

As it sees stars through the white mists of night, 

Rayless and dim, around the full-orbed moon 

That sails the sky-rault like a spectre ; — so 
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May thouglit the heayen-joys picture ;*—fbr tlier# * " ' 

were • .. .. • 

The dazzling radiance of the eternal tb'rdli^eV— - 

The glory of the Omnipotent, — the groves 

Eternal and unwithering»-i— Seraph' forms' 

Of majesty surpassing, and the smiles ' 

Of the Redeemer, shedding all arouiid • '' * -^ 

"New light, new hliss ;— and there werelneeling friends 

After long severing,— and the joyous sire, * •• •-• 

Hailing his first-horn, by untimely death 

Snatched from his fond embrace ;^and (overs there * 

Met in delight, never to part again, **^ 

And thus these realms to them were twice a heaven; 
Love here was njot as it is seen on earth. 
But pure and stainless, upon which no cloud 
E'er flung its veil of gloom, but, as they trod 
The bright paths and the bowers of bli^S above,—' 
It grew into perfection, and in strength 
Increasing, flourished there, fof Heaien is love. 
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At the command of God, and to such hell 
Were hurled the wicked, —but a silent sigh, 
The sigh of sorrowing Justice, went with theiiu 

And came there some before the Judgment thron© 
Who had from earth, in poverty and shame. 
And trial, passed away ;— but faithful still 
'To their Redeemer, and He greeted them 
Before tbe heaven host,, and them proclaimed 
Hid chosen ; so they went with Him to share 
Eternity of bliss. Came forth a crowd 
Of trembling holy ones, their frequent sins 
Remembered then, their virtues all untold,-^ * - 
Or if recalled, reviewed with modest fear, • 
And in humility ;— so trembling gazed 
They, on their Judge— but love ineffable 
Smiled in his eye benignant, and he spoke 
Most soothing words. 

•- ■ , . ■ ...'•...,.■' 

' ^ Enter, ye righteous, htre^, 
^ Fpr ye have tended m# in sickness, clothed. 
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" My nakedness, my hunger fed, my thirst 
"Oft sated, and to dungeons have ye come 
" To visit and console me V* 

Then bowed they. 
Much wondering, and in fear replied ;-.'' Just Lord» 
** When saw we thee in sickness, nakedness, 
*' When to thee hungered gave we meat, or when 
" Sated thy thirst? Thee nerer bare we seen 
** Within a dungeon ?" 

But the Saviour smiled ;^ 
** Oft hare ye to my persecuted flock 
" Done all these things, and what ye did to thea, 
" That have ye done to me ! —Come, enter then 
" The gates of bliss, and, with the heavenly boat, 
•* Dwell with me here for ever I^Enter ye !" 

Hespoke» and instant myriad harps attuned^ 
The hymn of praise, and seraph bands from far 
Throughout the boundless heaven, with angel jojr. 
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Echoed the tlramy '' Oh ! lift ye up your head», . ^ X 
*' Ye everlasting ddors ! your headsxiplifty * 

** Eternal gates!, that He may enter in,— . " .'^ 

«* The lang^ of Glory ^-.to His blissful realms I-- :? 
'* Who is t}ifijKing of filory ? Know ye not^ : i : xv 
** Ttisthe I«^(Q£.Host9^ the Lord of Heavien, . ; v\ 

■ < 

« He is the King ;of Glory! ?'.. . 

Such the strain 
That from ten thousand—thousand seraph harps 
And seraph tongues pealed suddenly, and far 
Into the realms of space roamed the glad sound, 
But found no rest ; the frail, expiring earth 
Shook with the heavenly rapture, and' from woods 
And rocks, and deserts, and its inmost caves, 
Si^kd heavily ;— and the attendant host 
Shouted aloud, and the vast cry went forth. 
Shaking the spheres, that fragile hung around 
The few unperished of the Universe— 
Once numberless,— and then a sudden calia 
Came o'er the crowds and it was still again, 
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And mule, and motionleBSy spon ihetliroD# 
Silently g&zing. Such the silence it 
After the lightning flashy ere yet hath come 
The thunder rolling from the cloud^feiled vanlt ;• 
When natore, with expectant dread is mute. 
And all -things, standing motionless, suppress 
Even the throb of fear, so still are iheyr* 
Waiting the trumpet of the tempest war* 
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2ut tuddenly among them wai ft 8tir» 

And a vast mormor throngli the mnltitode 

Floated afar ; more deep than dreary sighs 

Of forest echoes^ when the whispering gale 

!RoTes through its glooms, herald of tempests nigh,-*« 

Yet not more loud, — for awe the voice restrained ' 

Of trembling myriads, and all eyes were tamed 

Upon the form that stood before the throne. 

Shadow of perished majesty !— A dream 

Of that which once had walked a cowering world, 

And dealt destruction at his peerless will. 

Upon his cheek pale grief and wan despair 
HeaTily sat ; — but with undaunted eye 
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Glared he around, and on the conntlesi) formi 

Before, behind, aho^ce, belpw^im ranged 

In one illimitable mass he gazed,— 

And| as he viewed, a deep sigh struggled forth^ 

The sigh of agony unutterable^ 

He had been of the mighty of the earth. 
And men had been to him, as toys to babet> 
In every fretftil mood to sport withal;-^ 
And empires, kingdoms, nations, but as stakes 
Waiting the chanees of his mightier games ; 

All varying fortunes had been his, and change^ 

*■"-'' ' ' * 

Whether for good or ill, was life to him. 

As the sun, veiled in planetary shades. 

Rises from out the swelling sea unseen. 

And wondering nations look in vain for day 

That'stays its coming,-~so his boundless soul, 

By youth and birth obscure eclipsed awhile^ * 

In its own vastness revelled ;— but ere lon|; 

His spirit' strove for freedom, dmd sought o«t 

A place to labotir in : then b^ skroM^ 
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And silently awliile went on his way. 
Unknowing and unknown ;— but rest was not 
For him on earth, and through the night of shades 
Around him hung, with eagle eye he gazed 
Upon the glistening prize that gleamed afar. 
Scarce seen at first ; — but dauntlessly his foot 
Planted he on the frowning rock, — his eye 
Turned to its black brow, and the glittering gem 
That it upheld, — nor fainted he to scale 
The fearful steep, nor trembled ; — he had said, 
" It shall be mine ! " — nor was he wont to say 
And not perform :^then upward wended he 
His perilous way, though stayed at timies, — an4 oft 
Back-sliding, when he stood upon a stone 
That was unstable. — Yet the more he sought 
The gleaming gem, — nor doubt, nor dread restrained 
His fearless foot, upclimbing, — that at length 
Fortune Herself became his slave, nor dared 
His spirit's might oppose. Thus he went on, 
And gained the summit, and the dazzling prize 
jSeized, and in all its brightness clothed himself. 
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And all men looked upon him with diinisj* 

He laid his hand npon die 'eartbi and traced 
Where shbnld his empire be ; — he wared the aword 
Over deroted natioaa^— and they fell.— • 
He said to listening armies^ ** Go ye forth^ 
<* And bring me such a crown !'' — and forth they 

went. 
And seized, and brought it to him.— 'Soon earth 
With meaner things lie made his terrible sport ;— > 
But when to gain some glorious diadem 
Tt was his will, himself arose in might. 
His arm extended, grasped the thing he sought. 
And all men looked upon him with dismay. 

But, as he stood there in his pride, the hand 
Of heaven the winds, the black wings of tlie storm. 
The giant might of winter, with his snows 
And his life-harrowing breath, and the bloe fires. 
And thunderings, and bright bolts, summoned then 
Around his rock-built throsei^^and he whom man 
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Could not subdue, and who had walked the worlds 
Like to a mighty and a terrible storm. 
Before the omnipotent heaven, fell, as the leuf 
Of autumn fails before the Borth-wiB(|l bkst. 



Him carried they, — the jealous race of man-* 
I, in his helplessness, when all alone 
Friendless he stood amid an armed host,— 
Over the ocean wave ;— and, on a rock, 
A solitary rock, from out the sea. 
Like the tall mast of some wrecked ship on high 
Lifting its lone head, by tba storms of heaven 
Incessant lashed and by the briny foam 
Of angry ocean clouded ,~.the]^e they led 
Him who had been above them ; for awhile 
Chained they his care-worn form to the rude rock 
On which it dwelt ;— his spirit chained they not. 
For that immortal essence, roaming still. 
Revisited the nations it had scared. 
And whispered terror to the hearts of kings. 
And blanched the cheek of tyrants lyVVp onJbigh^ 
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Upon his rock throne standing, would his soul 

With the dark hillows of the sleepless sea 

Communion hold, or to the tempest cloud 

Ketiring, revel ia its fretful rage,— 

On its destructive wings in glory ride,- 

And wish itself a spirit of th« storm. 

But care, and toil, and sorrow, had fpr him 

Performed the work of years;- an exile, far ' 

From all he loved, from all who loved him yet. 

In solitary loneliness, that soul. 

Mighty and limitless, upon itself 

Recoiling preyed, and so he drooped and died. 

They made his grave under a willow tree. 
Upon this lonely rock ; and, on the tomh 
Of him who laid his hand upon the world. 
As it were his inheritance, the storms 
Of heaven, descending, revelled ;-.as they swept 
Over his narrow bed, seemed they to tune 
Their hoarse screams to a murmur, lisping thero 
The same of the great sleeper, who bad been 
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One of themselves, a hurricane on earth. 
When cloudless skies their mellow radiance shed, 
And gentle Zephyrs through the halmy air 
Floated in silent sweetness, not a ray 
Of the life-giving sun upon that spot 
Reclined, nor kindly dews fell weeping 'there. 
Nor kissed the [moonbeam his sequestered tomb. 
It seemed as still his spirit o'er the spot 
Hovered, and scared all gentle things away, 
And that abhorring Nature shrunk from him, 
Whose hand so 'oft had made her desolate. 
And marred the beauty of her realms with blood. 
So rolling years fled o'er his tomb, whose dust 
Mingled at length with the deserted rock 
Where it reclined ;_a stranger form at times 
Wandered upon his resting place, deep-rapt,— 
Or stranger eye gazing upon his grave 
Hallowed it with a tear, and pondered much 
How he whose mighty spirit swayed a world 
Pillowed in that lone spot his humbled head. 
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After a while a Spirit form came forth,. 
Terribly frowning, and with demon eye 
Glared on his Judge, whilst muttered curses fell 
From his pale lips ;_for he had been of those 
To whom the word of God, whispering of beayeii«, 
And ceaseless bliss to faith, hell and its pang$ 
To those who on the cross looked not for aid. 
And the Redeemer Christ, had come in yain., 

No friend had he in youth, to guide aright 
His errant steps, nQ mother to train up 
His infant thought, no sire to trace for him 
The path of virtue, for they died, alas ! 
Ere he could lisp to them that gentle name 
Within whose very sound dwells music sweet 
As vesper wood-^notes to a parent's ear ; 
And so a stranger home was his, where none 
There were to love him or to care for him,— • 
To point the path of that one only good. 
Whose ways are ways of pleasantness and peaoe. 
No kind voice whispered to his heart of God,^— 
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No friendly finger traced the name of Christ 
On his unheeding hreast ; — no sabbath morn 
Woke him to thought, — no «abbath bells his steps 
Summoned to prayer, and Genius all in vain 
Had set her seal upon him, for the Word 
Of God was a sealed book to him and Faith 
A thing he knew not. On the sky he gazed 
In all his young heart's wonder, and adored 
The sun-god travelling the blue profound,^ 
But he thought not of mightier ones than he. 
Upon the starry host he loved to trace 
The dreamy forms, and frequent wandered he. 
In fancy, to the realms where they revolved. 
Painting their imaged majesty, but none 
Were nigh to tell him that Almighty power 
Tramed those unnumbered worlds, sustained them 

still. 
And that an eye was on them that surveyed 
The vast of space, and ceaseless watched o'er all.^ 
He loved the smile of nature, and the breath 
Of coming spring ;_and he would roam abroad 
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To drink the beauties of the blushing morn, 
Kevel in flowret sireets, or sweep the dews 
From the pale May-thom,»and he felt withia 
A swelling of the spirit that aspired 
To higher things ; — but he, alas ! ^knew not 
The tongue that spoke in it. The sigh of eve 
Around him flattered, and the thunder storm 
Rolled o*er his shrinking head, — yet not in them 
Heard he the voice of God. — For him no bird 
Tuned the glad song of praise, and never brook. 
Babbling to mountain echoes, in his ear 
Was as the hymn of homage ; — for his soul 
Was dark and drear, and not a ray of heaven 
Beamed on its fancy dreams, though Genius there 
Had made her ^rine, and dwelt so radiantly. 
Such was he in his young heart's heedlessness^ 
A being glorious to gaze upon,— within 
His spirit was all dark ; — bright beamed his eye» 
Health hung her rosy banners on his cheek. 
And he was beautiful ; alas ! that e'er 
In sucli a shrine sin should have throned itself I 
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But it gr&w with his growth^ and with his strength 

Strengthened^ and tempest clouds of terrible gloom 

Hung o'er the evening of that life whose morn 

Woke radiantly, but whose sad beam less noon 

In the dark shades of doubt enveiled itself. 

And it was so, that he who knew not God, 

In the glad hour*of youth, in riper years 

Would not know Him, but spurned his oiSered Grac«>^ 

And frowned upon the friends that would have dashed 

That veil of doubt and darkness from his soul. 

And so he had his doom ; and there appeared 
Before the throne, a fair and gentle form^ 
More beautifully smiling than May-mom» 
TFhen it hath seized its robe of loveliness 
To clothe the verdant world ; her lightsome step 
As softly stealing, as of Spirit shades 
That glide at even through the forest paths^ 
Scaring the shepherd, haply roaming nigh 
Where they their vigils keep on dew-gemmed sward. 
Sweeping the turf-mosS; but with step so light^ 
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That on' the grass-blade trembles not the tear 

By weeping eve distilled, while the pale moon 

Her dreamy shadows scatters on their sports. 

With step as silent and as light came forth 

That pale and heavenly form. And there was seen 

A trembling Spirit, at the saddened gaze 

Of the Redeemer quailing, and despair 

Upon the culprit's brow heavily sat. 

As listed he to crimes of other years 

Remembered now, and, by the stilly voice 

Within his breast, retold incessantly. 

For yet in life's first spring, when sin, nor guile. 

Knew his young heart, as wanton Zephyrs roam. 

Wandered his fearless step o'er waste and wildii— 

Through the wood-glooms, or on the meadow green. 

And never passion marred the sunny dream 

Of his existence. — But, with rolling years. 

Came feelings yet unknown into his breast. 

And to the beautiful,— the good, — the pure,-— 

His roving spirit, heedless as it was. 

Its willing homage paid ;-' and so he loved 
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With a youBg heart's devotion, and^his love 
With that affection woman can bestow^ 
Woman alone can cherish, was repaid; 
And hand in hand beheld the moonlit grove 
The fond pair threading oft its mazy path»» 
In the uncertain rays, like angel forma 
Half seen by visionary seers of old, 
(Such might the passing stranger's fancy deem) 
As in the stilly hour flitted they there. 
Whispering of hope and love, while, as for them^ 
Tuned yet more sweetly Philomel her song. 

Dreapied they not then of change, nor doubt, nor 
dread 
Of failing.faith marred their pure hours of bliss. 
And, as twin flowrets blooming on one stem. 
Alike in beauty, the sole source of joy 
Sought they, and haply found it, in themselves I 
So, in their innocent fondness, each to each 
Was as an earthly heaven ; — but other scenea 
Beckoned the youth away, and parting houxa 
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Their agonizing woes around them flung. 

The first cloud on the azure of their lives. 

At the still summons of the vesper star. 

To the known grove repairing tearfully. 

Hasted the maiden and the weeping youth 

To snatch a last adieu ! — They met,— they gazed 

Upon the gem of even, and they vowed 

That when her rays were streaming on the sky. 

They would go forth, and look upon her face. 

Tremblingly gleaming, and of distant love 

Thitherward bending its tear-brightened glance. 

Ponder in that sweet hour; — and vows on vows 

Pledged they in their devotion ; — but a cloud. 

While yet they breathed them, o'er the golden gem 

Floating, its pale cheek shrouded. 

Then the girl 
The omen heeded, and imploring turned 
Her bright eye on his kindling glance, — but faith, 
And love, and hope were painted there ;— so they 
Their parting pledges yielded, and the morn 
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Beheld him far upon his joyleis way. 

Fled iuany a wheeling month, and manhood came 
To perfect him in beauty ; hut the scenes 
Of a oorrupted world upon his breast 
Their haneful poison shed, and he forgot 
The idol of his youth. Yet did not she 
So faithless prove, for still at eventide, 
Sought she the grove, and on the vesper star 
Gazed sorrowfully, imaging his form 
Whom she thought looking on the same bright hall. 
But he, alas ! — was joying in the beams 
Of stranger eyes, in fashion's crowded halls. 
Or whispering faithless vows in the pleased ear 
Of heartless beauty, nor his first adored 
Beamed on his memory, nor scenes of youth 
Their gentle influences o'er him flung. 

But years revolving saw him once again 
In his own home reposing ; — and he marked 
His plighted bride in perfect beauty framed|--* 
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A radiant rose, that was a blushing bnd^ 
When he had kissed a farewell to its charms* 
And all his love rushed back into his breast. 
Alloyed with wilder passions, like the shades 
Dim and unearthly of strange spectre forms 
Seen in the fevered dream. 

Confiding still. 
The fond girl hailed him as the gentle youth 
Whose guileless lips had lured her young heart's loVe) 
In t>ther tim^s, when he was nature's child ; 
Little recked she, that in a world of vice, 
^he artless bosom, like an unwrit page. 
More aptly from surrounding things their hues 
Of good or ill, receives, than if the ways 
t)f man and their corruptions had been traced 
Upon its tablet. And deceitful words. 
And plighted faith, and many a whispered vow> 
In her believing ear the false one .poured. 

So iriumphtd guilt o'er innocence, and then 
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Resigned the wronged oi^e to her fate. Away 

Fled the seducer to a another clime. 

And she remained to pine in hopelessness. 

From her once smiling cheek, fled bloom, fled smiles^ 

And never-ceasing woe sat in her eye. 

As the lone iry, from the aiding bough 

On which it hung, severed by some rude hand. 

Droops, fades, ^nd perishes, — so this deceived, 

Shadow-like, roamed about the verdant grove. 

And looked upon the phangeless vesper star, 

Chaunting a melancholy song of love. 

His name to the wind lisping. 

But it was 

Upon an even, when the coming spring 

Had in her sweetest smiles arrayed herself. 

That this much wronged one; as it was her wont. 

Went forth to seek the well-remembered spot 

Where they had parted ; and the star-gem hung 

On the horizon verge, and quivering stood 

As sorrowing to depart. Wildly she gazed 

u 
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Upon its last faint ray, and toned her tongue 
To lisp a mountain melody, wkich once 
He was well-pleased to hear. But;8ilddenly 
Upon th« night-breeze faintly felt tibe stndii» 
And then scarce audiUe, like the low soog 
Of the wind-harp, when the sc^urce-stiYiriDg bi^ez# 
Roams o'er Its strings ; —and ^n it died away ^ 
Melting in the mUbd air» Her spotiets soul» 
Her spirit from the thrall of earth had Hed, 
With the last flashings of the ^esper star. 

Then came another radiant Spirit forth, 
And on the Judge gazed steadfastly, nor shrunk 
From the pure glory, but with cloudless eye 
Acknowledged his Redeemer ; on his brow 
Reclined a crown, light- wreathed^ and flashing fari 
And on its rays was traced in blood the tale 
Of his earth pilgrimage. For he had been 
A lowly minist^r of the Lord of Hosts» 
A voice of warning to the Gentile race : 
His wanderings wer« in stranger lauds, bp dar^d* 
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To trace the realms of Ind, and sought to dwell 

Amid the untutored sons of slavery, 

Proclaiming the glad tidings of the Word, 

Aad preaching Christ to those who knew Him not* 

But not his Christian zeal, the fervid glow 

Of ceaseless faith, could shield the poisonous darts 

Of calumny and persecuting rage. 

And prison glooms and chains encompassed him. 

Then Death at length to soothe his sorrows canie. 

And wreathed around his brow the Martyr's crown. 

And «o he fled the earth. 

But there he stood 
In all his glory, and the heavenly host 
Tuned their etherial harps to melody. 
Hymning loud anthems, and the strain flew on. 
And, on the infernal porch, trembling awhile. 
To the much, tortured ones within gave thought 
Of their lost bliss, and tenfold waitings filled 
The sulphureous vatilt, and from its fiery walls 
Kecoiling, went not up to heaven, but there 
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Hailed by unnambered demons died away. 

" Enter ! "—and instant flew the gates of hearen 
Wide on their noiseless axles.—'* Enter ! " straight 
A seraph band the Martyr welcomed in 
To their own habitation, and his crown 
Unspeakable glories scattered far, that fell 
On the attendant spirit multitudei 
Like summer sun-rays on a swelling sea. 

Then myriad hosts that had lived on the eartk 
Ignoble and unknown, by the shrill trump 
Of Fame unsung, or in historic page 
Unnoted, stood before the Lamb, and heard 
The promises of bliss. A nd many came 
Whose deeds applauding nations wondering viewed^ 
Heroes and warriors, kings upon whose beck 
Waited obedient hosts,— learned, and great. 
And noble ones, the awful sentence heard. 
Much trembling, and from heaven rejected, hurled 
To the infernal realms, cried they in vain,— 
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The merciless, for mercy hideously. 



Their numbers who can tell ?— hut there were some. 
Tor good or ill pre-eminent, on whom 
Gazed ardently the attendant multitude ;-~ 
But they were few, and, at long intervals. 
Came they before the Omnipotent and the throne. 

There was one— he was of the mighty few— 
A Spirit from upon whose pure pale brow 
Sat care and grief, and ruder passions there 
Had traced their record, and flung on the cheek 
Where they had revelled the bright-flashing glow 
Of the unquiet soul.— But in his eye 
There was the flame of Genius, and the fire 
Of Poesy was there, unfailing still ; 
And with a sigh he looked upon the crowd 
All seeming limitless, around him ranged. 

For he had been on earth a mightier far 
Than the throned tyrant, and his boundless fam& 
Went over all the world, nor, till the trump 
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That sbook the spheres and angel voice that swore 

Sy Him that sitteth on the Eternal throne. 

Old Time should be no more, — perished the page 

On which his soul, — magnificent as it was,— 

Breathed all its inspiration and spake out. 

Like sunbeams on the sleepless sea, more bright 

Seen thus reflected from the place of storms. 

Nor sunk his song to silence till all men 

Had put on immortality, and stood 

From the earth purified, and heard the strains 

Of all the seraphs of the heaven, for then 

They spurned the less sweet minstrelsy of man. 

Yet was his song most strange ;— for it was wild 

And varied as the visions haply seen 

From some huge, cloud-crowned moimtaiiii whence 

the eye 
Can wander over plains, and woods, and rocki. 
And cities vast,— rivers like silver-strings 
Amid those plains inlwining,— boundless seas — . 
And other mighty mountains lifting high 
Their black brows to the heaven^ now like a mist 
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Of Spring-morn seeming dim, so distant they. 
And here and there down-scattereth the sun 
His bright rays on the earth, gilding the spot 
On which they sleep, — and there a mighty cloud 
Plings its black veil upon the scene, and shrouds^ 
The beautiful vision ; ^thence not far a storm 
Doth rage and revel, and the lightning gleams^ 
And booming thunders roll below us far. 
Such was his fervid minstrelsy, as vast,— 
As varied, — and his passionate spirit gleamed 
In every page, like the red lightning flash 
Kindling the storm itself had made, — and wide 
Amid that sweetness and^ those beautiful thoughtu^ 
Of Nature's softest summer harmony. 
That are the richest^heritage of the bard, 
Scattering itself in majesty. So he 
As ^een in his own page; — from youth's glad hour 
He loved the minstrel lyre, and, as they must 
To whom the mantle of the muse is given. 
He loved the ways of Nature, and his song 
Tuned to her imagery. The gentle breath 
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Of May-morn summoned him with its soft spells 

To look upon her beauties, and at eve 

Would he roam forth to list her latest sigh,— 

To gaze on her pale star— to catch the hues 

Scattered upon her mantle, and pourtray 

The varying shadows of the moon-lit grove* 

But not alone in dewy morn, or . eve 

Gemmed with the many twinkling stars of heaven^ 

Was his delight, for darkness had a charm, 

A night a joy congenial with his souL 

The curtained earth with visionary forms 

Peopled he in his fancy wanderings. 

And to the distant stars his spirit roamed. 

And drained the draught of inspiration deep* 

And not in vain; the tempest-bearing cloud 

Had many a charm for him, whether the wings- 

Of lightnings were upon it, or the den 

Of brooding thunders was in its black womb ; 

And many a giant form of monstrous shape 

Amid its shadowy terrors would he trace. 

Rude rocks and wild woods were his palaces,»«i 
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Streamlets his masic_foantains his delight— 
The azure canopy of cloudless heaven 
His temple^ and the cliff his mountain home. 
The frowning rock-crag would he climb at morn 
To mark the sportire sun-rays^ how they kbsed 
The dancing brooklet, from its crystal couch 
' TJpleaping in its spotless pride ;-.or view 
The first warm day-blush glowing on the sky. 
Heralding grateful morn,— while, as she came^ 
Prom every hill and verdant vale, from tree 
fringed with the grey moss or with ivy wreathed, 
from bush and thicket there went up the song 
Of choral _melody, till every breeze 
Was winged with music— Then a rapture rushed 
Through all frame, and haply, he forgot 
That he was mortal ; —sorrow he forgot. 
Care, and the turbulent passions, and the glow 
Of love or hope, men and their many wiles, 
AH worldly things, his own existence then— 
All were forgotten in his rapturous joy. 
When Nature was around him, and he gazed 
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Upon her beauties, and her sweetest strains 
Fell on his ear like fabled fairy's song 
That woke the midnight echoes of the wood* 

Bathe loved not the beautiful alone» 
Nor all in harmony was his delight ;— 
When wilder thoughts came wandering through 

soul, 
He sought the sand-strewn ramparts of the main^ 
And raptured hailed its never-slumbering breast« 
The hollow roar of Ocean, when the winds 
Revelled upon its billows ;~.the deep ^lash 
Sullen and sad of the indignant waves 
Upon the shore, was melody to him. 
The scream of the rock^dweller, when on high 
Wheeling upon the turbulent wind, he sought 
The coming tempest, had for him a charm 
That meaner minds know not ;— and when the waTOft 
foam-crowned, upreared their hoary heads to heaveii 
As they would nod defiance to the sky ;^ 
When whirlwinds swept over the troubled deep 
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llending its azare bosom, he would joy 
To sit upon the shore, and meditate. 
Drinking the fierce turmoil^ and to the storm 
Pouring the minstrel music of his souL 

Por he was not with men ;—lii8 spirit soared 
Above its kindred clay, and with the clouds. 
And with the tempests, and the distant spheres 
Of starry light_the whirlwind and the storm. 
The blue-winged fires, the unfathomable deep, 
Held commune, and in the night^glooms would fly 
Away^away,— .to seek the distant realms 
Where other worlds 'their silent vigils kept ;— 
Hover from sun to sun, from sphere to sphere,^ 
And all Creation in its fancy grasp. 

But he was frail ;-.the flame of Poesy 
That doth lift man above mortality. 
And, where it brightly burneth, all of sin 
And borrow, and the baser joys of sense, 
Scattereth like dust before the wind ;^in him 
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Slumbered at times, and then again flashed forth 
With tenfold radiance, and then slept again. 
For he who hath that flame within his breast. 
For ever bright, cannot know sin ;~in him 
The adoration of his God must be 
The burden of his song, and frequent strains 
Would he send up to heaven. — And so it was 
The minstrel flame slept in this bard at times, 
for he in passionate gloom enwrapt himself. 
And from his lyre flung strains of doubt and dread. 
Hateful to God and man — so dark were they 
When slept that minstrel fire within his breast. 

Not all corrupt was he ;:— freedom he loved 
And tyranny abhorred ; — against the spoils 
Of tyrants and their minions, 'gainst the wiles 
Of kings he raided the banners of his wrath, 
And oft assayed to rend the darkling veil 
Of prejudice and folly from man's eye. 
But all in vain ; the music of his song 
Availed not this, though whispering to the heart. 
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Like the prophetic Tiiions of a seer :-^ 

Then burned the flame within his breast more bright 

Than it had burned before, and, in his wrath^ 

He cursed the hateful heedlessness of man ; 

Himself went forth alone, and to a race 

Straggling with the oppressors cried aloud. 

And to a nation shouted ** Liberty !" 

But then, alas ! Death waited on his steps. 

And, in his most redeeming excellence. 

When all good men their prayers sent up for him^ 

His soul was summoned from the world away. 

But now he stood before the Judgment throne. 
And lo ! the balance of his good and ill 
Hung trembling, and his crimes swayed heavily ; 
But sorrowing Mercy dropped her pearly tear 
Into the scale of good, and gently still. 
But firmly, it descended, — so the bard 
Kindled with heavenly rapture, and his eye 
Glowed, as of old, when in his wildest mood 
He swept the harp-strings, and he went to share 
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A glorious heaven of never-dying bliss. 

And there eame one — he had been poor on earth» 
Nor in the records of the world could eye 
Trace his ignoble name ;— but he his God 
Had loved with his whole heart, and on the crot$ 
Looked steadfastly, and from the sacred springs 
Of the life- waters deeply drank, for faith 
Upheld him in his pilgrimage.— Nor want, 
Nor woe depressed him, for a future heaven 
Smiled in his dreams of pleasantness and peace. 
And on futurity's dark gulph he gazed 
Fearless, for Faith her torch waved over it. 
And on its gloom a radiant glory flung. 

Innumerable the hosts that thus stood forth 
Before the throne, of those who on the earth 
Or on the worlds that in the azure vault 
Like gems hung on the storm-rent robe of night. 
Among the mighty had been numbered ; — vast 
The maltitudM—but weariness hath dimmed 
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The gorgeoas yision^ and my shrinkiDg soul 

Gazeth not on it as it gazed when first 

I swept the lyre-strings; — from the ceaseless hlaz* 

Of glory unapproachable min& eye 

Quivering and failing back recoils, and earth 

Well pleased I seek/norcan thought plume again 

Her wearied wings to trace the wondrous ways 

Of Him who sitteth on the heavens, the winds 

Maketh his chariots and his ministers 

The lurid lightning flames ; — Who in the storm 

Showeth to man a shadow of His might ; 

The echo of Whose voice we trembling hear 

In the loud thunder-peal,— « Whose smile we see 

Upon the radiance of the cloudless sun. 

So must I cease my song, haply too frail. 

Though good the intent — to warn the erring steps^ 

To whisper to the heedless heart the tale 

Of what will be ;— if heard, then not in vain. 

So all were judged ; — and the countless hosta 
To bliss or wo« eternally wtti doomed 
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By the Omnipotent Judge ; — and, what on earik 
Woald have been centuries, fled, ere every iool 
Keceived its meed of justice ; but in haaveOi 
This time, to mortal thought so seeming longp 
Is as a moment, for eternity 
Knows not of centuries, ages, yeafs> or days» 
And, in its boundless magnitude^ all Time^ 
From its first dawning to its perishing. 
Hath not been noted. So, as moiBieiits !>• 
To men, fled all the centuries of years 
To the almighty host before the throne^ 
At the Great Judgment Day.— Then peakid ^S«Q^. 
The angel trump,and instant as it rang 
Through all the abyss of Space, one feaHiil fiatti^ 
Filled all the heavens,and all the worlds blazed ovl,* 
Kocks, rivers, seas and mountains^ in the glow 
Mouldered like brands amid the foraaoe fire^ 
Huge as they were, and, as a shrivelled scsoll^.. . 
Melted the firmameat with fervent heat. 
And ail the Universe waai a flame.-^Detth 
And his destruitire dari:«ntid'ikt wr«dt - 
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Of perishing WQflds^ perished with them. Tber» 

came 
A Seraph from the throne of GOD who sealed 
The gates of Hell that none might come out thence. 
And, back returning, strung his heavenly hafp» 
And raptured hymned the glories of the Lord, 
Singing the requiem of departed Time. 

**GOD Limitless, Omnipotent, Supremv» 
" Spirit, to whom the countless hosts of heaven 
•* Adoring kneel, to Thee all glory, strength, 
** Might,- majesty, and honour be ascribed i 
** Holy ! holy ! holy ! all praise to Thee ! 
** At Thy command it was that, from a void, 
** Innumerable worlds leapt into life, 
** And at Thy bidding in the etherial way 
«* Self-balanced hung, rolling their circling dance 
" In harmony upon the blue profound ; — 
•* When all the heavenly host gazed wonderin 
" On thy beneficent and mighty work, 
<< 'j^unitig^iii unisev leud anthems there> 
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*' Hymning Thy praise !— But now Thy voice again 

" Hath echoed terribly o'er all the spheres, 

" And, at His word who called them into life, 

" All— all have passed away !— In vain mine eye 

" Seeks for the Universe, so glorious once, 

** For one vast void is now where late lay worlds^ 

'' And all Creation*s glories gleamed afar. 

** And, with the suns and planetary orbs, 

** Time, who arose with them, and over all 

" His sceptre waved, and unresisted ruled, — 

" Time is no more ; — the tyrant who had swayed 

" The boundless Universe,— Time is no more :— 

•' The mighty one hath perished, and his realma 

" From being all are swept. Never again 

" Shall we roam joyfully from world to worlds 

'' And, on their countless denizens, from far 

" Gaze in our swift flight, while to mortal eyes 

'' Appeared we as the meteor's spark on high 

*' Through the air speeding on our viewless wings» 

" But He is merciful,— but He is great!— 

'* Their dwellers perish Bot ; •a Saviour's blood 
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^' Hath seated their bliss, and the rude rule of TiflM 

** Have they put off for all Eternity, 

** That hath no change ;•— beneath its touch no cheek 

** Fades into hollow wrinkles, — golden locks 

** Wither not to grey tresses, — youthful limbs, 

** XTnwearied and unworn, know not of pain, 

*' Nor doth Age enter here. Love fadeth not, 

*' Friends decay not, and pleasure never dies, 

" As it hath died on earth. So, farewell Time ! 

'• We who first hailed thee, when the Universe 

*' Leapt into life, and all the unfathomed space 

'^ Rung with celestial songs, now weep to thee 

*' The votive tribute of a silent tear. 

^* All glory be to Him who reigns on high I 

" All praise, all Glory to the Eternal Three I 

*^ Tune, tune your harps, ye angel choirs, your tongaeft 

^* Tune all ye Cherubim who, at the throne 

'* Of the Invisible stand ceaselessly, 

" For ye have done his bidding ;— hoary Time 

** Hath perished with the worlds he swayed, all irao«- 

** Of being hath departed; and the. spheres 
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V All from (he records of existence rrepi/'^ 

And so while thus the radiant Spirit sung. 
Pealed the loud trump again : and heaven , and earth. 
And worlds, and suns, and stars, and systems, all 
The vast created Universe, at the sound,— 
All passed away.— 

Prom the celestial gates 
Would sportive Seraph gaze oft times on space,. 
Seeking remembered spheres ; but nought he saw. 
Save one illimitable void, where once 
All the magnificence of worlds appeared 
Sailing unnumbered in heaven's azure sea. 
In beauty and in harmony ;~no sound 
Listening heard he, where once sweet music fled, 
Floating from all the spheres, save when at times^ 
A wailing cry, from the infernal realms 
Uprising, roamed afar, and found no rest ; 
And then in haste the weeping Seraph closed 
Hie radiant gate, shrouded his face awhile, 
Attd shed celestial tears for mortal sin. 
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On the speeding cars of the lightning driren^ 

I come o'er the vault of the azure heaven » 

On the wings of the turbulent winds I fl j 

Over the way of the peaceful sky ; 

The frown of night is upon my pall. 

And his shadowy terrors are flung o'er all ; 

The sun hath shrouded his face from me. 

That my desolate roamiugs he may not see. 

And my curtains are drawn round the trembling earthy 

And all who are on it of mortal birth. 

Sl«?eps the vast ocean so calmly, in vain,-^ 

I shall rend the breast of the giant main^ 

I shall walk the waters in might and fear. 

And sweep the billows that slumber there ; 

Their hoary heads shall I rudely shake. 

Till each monstrous slumberer doth awake. 

And lash the dark wanderers of the sea. 

Till they shake off their coward tranquillity. 

Children of earth, O look ye here. 

Where my course I am speeding upon the air ; 

Do ye see the fires that are pillowed now. 

Sullenly sleeping upon my brow ? 

Do ye hear the deep and the distant moan« 

Of the thunders that rest here so sad and lone7-« 

Do ye mark the might that is mine on high 

As £ sail so solemnly o'er the sky ? 

Do ye hear the groans of the fretful wind 

Whose sleepless wing may no slumber find^ 
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Bat ceaacleflsly toile to be roftming tree, 
tOrer the earthy realms, over the sea ? 

Oh ! do ye not hear my voice, that fioats 

Whispering afar in the echo notes ? ' "^ 

Oh ! do ye not hear the sad tales that I tell^ 

Of the woes I have wrought by my mighty spel} ?«4^ 

Whence is that lone cry ?— that hollow roar 

Is the swell of the sea-foam upon the shore: 

That cry is tfie faint and the struggling cry 

Of the perishing mariner's agony :— 

Yet tales can 1 tell more sad than this, 

'Hour I have marred the fond mother's bliss ; 

When she thought to have gazed on her long lost 

child, 
Have I coma with mv terrors o'er waste and wild. 
And the wind-beaten ship and the dreadless men 
Who wercriding the waves in their glory then. 
Have I whelmod to the gulpbs of the sleepleia main^ 
Never to. hail their loved homes again. 

With fea^ and dismay do ye look on me, 

Child of the bondsman, child of the free ; 

^here is that on my face that doth scare the g^asfi 

Of the .young, of the creatures of many da>s ; 

Children of earth, oh ! ye will not view 

My might, when 1 come to visit you. 

My greetings, they are not the greeting of joy^ 

For I come to wither, I come to destroy; 

My step yo may mark on the verdant plain. 

Ye may look, but ye never will look again : 

The forest its hoary head doth bow, 

Jiefor« th^iMght of my frowniD;^ brow. 
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And where waved the wild oak iU branches green. 
Oh I there but a gnarled trunk is seen. 

My servant winds, that around me stray, 

To do my bidding, my beck obey ; 

The lightning fires in my cradle sleep, 

And the thunders are slumbering so dread and deep I 

Bat they will arise, and when I command 

Sweep over ocean, sweep over land, 

War with the proud towers that nod on high. 

As they would alone my sway defy ; 

The mountain crags in their rage o'erthrow. 

And hurl the huge rocks to the plain below ; 

Rend the dark vest of the azure sea. 

And illumine its caves yawning hideously. 

Then, dwellers of earth, think ye not that I 

Can laugh to scorn all your majesty ? 

Ah ! yes ;^ye cannot oppose my reign. 

Vain ones, ye never would war again. 

I can sweep ye away, with your dwellings fair. 

And all the loved ones who are with ye there ; 

I can send forth the thunders, and ye would fly 

From the terrible rage of tbe frowning sky, 

I can send forth the lightnings, and ye would be 

Of boasting man but a mockery.— 

ITet not at will do I wildly roam 

From my distant dwelling, my distant home^ 

The hand of heaven is upon my might. 

And the arm of God stays my angry flight. 

And over the wicked alone do I 

Display all my terrible majesty. 

As a warning from Him above, I come> 

On my red flame wings> from my viewless home. 

O 
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** As a rettare abalt thou change tlem, and thej ihall be cbaDg«d«'^ 



** Stranger, tby hair is hoary white^ 

And wrinkles wreathe thy brow ;— 
Sure Time hath swept thee in his flighti, 

He breathes upon thee now. 
And can it be thou once wast youngs 

And gay, and strong as I, 
Oh ! what so sad a veil hath flung 

On proud mortality 7" 

*' Alas ! good youth, but it was so> 

I once was strong as thou, — 
But, gently as the waters flow» 

So Time hath touched me now. 
Yes : I am changed, and I' shall change 

Till I have passed away, 
Till this immortal soul shall range 

In realms of ceaseless day. 

" A frail and helpless infant lyings 
First T hailed this world of care^ 

My very life proclaimed by crying, 
Anguish told existence there. 

I 

<* There came a change ;— I grew in yotrth> 
A guileless thing of love and truth ; . 
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Thera was a bloom upon my brow. 
And innocency's gentle glow ; 
Life was then all new, all gay, 
Twas like one joyous summer day^ 
Pure and cloudless ; — soft gales breathing 

Varied, — ruffled not the scene ; — 
Or, if a cloud on hearen'is rault wreathing 

Flung its shadow dark between. 
It was a transitory pain, 
for soon it floated off again^ 
Oh ! it was a brilliant dream,. 
Like the moon-rays on a stream i — 
Now flushed with hope, with joy now dancing,^ 
Then love's feverish dream entrancing,-7- 
So varied are the ways of men. 
Passion was existence then. — 
Such was youth ; —a chequered thing. 
Fragile as the rose of Spring, 
Now it bloomed, and now it faded, 

As the sun's ray 

Illum'dthe day. 
Or snow-clad clouds th« heaven shaded;. 

** Then there was change ; unfelt, unseen,. 

By slow degrees it came, 
I saw no storms upon the scene. 

Yet I was not the same : 
It was not grief, it was not woe, 

'Twas not an aching heart, — 
I felt it wafr too surely so, 

That I and youth must part. 

*' Thus 1 was changed ; the first warm feeling: 
Kvery wish and" thought revealing. 
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This Lad faded, died away ; 
Flowers of hope bad shrunk to dust. 
Love had yielded to distrust. 
And passion lost its sway. 

" Again there was a change ; — it fell 

More heavily than before, 
Yet, like the storm foretelling swell 

Of ocean on the shore. 
1 felt the weight of many years. 

Upon my furrowed brow. 
My bosom had foreboding fears— 

But it hath lost them now. 

" Yes ;— I am changed ; — these locks are grey. 

This frame is hastening to decay, — 

These sightless orbs in darkness roll. 

And ail is failing — but the soul. 

And I shall change again ; — this form 

Will be the banquet of the worm. 

The tomb will shrine this failing frame. 

And I be nothing but a name. 

Such is the fate to mortals gives, 

Such the lot imposed by heaven. 

" But 'tis not man alone must die, 

'Tis not man alone is changing, 
The twinkling flowrets of the sky. 

The orbs through boundless e&er ranging. 
They will change and fall, like me, 

To rise again in being never, 
I, thrice happy, fair and free 

Shall reign in realms of bliss for even 



JOSHUA 

COMMANDING THE SUN TO STAND STILL. 
(WritteD to illustrate the celebrated painting bj J. Martin, Esf.) 



The frequent neighing of the battle steed ,•<— 
The clank of armed heels — the warrior's shouts— 
The rolling of the chariot wheel — the groan 
Of the death-pang — the never ceasing fall 
Of mailed forms heavily on the earth; 
When a spear-point or glittering arrow-head 
Made entrance and the winged death came in. 
Commingling, went up to the vault of heaven 
Cloud-hung and thunder-bearing, and the black 
And mountainous banners of the storm rocked thea^ 
Rent by the ceaseless shout ; — and through the Toid 
The sluggish sun-rays wandered, and cam« down 
From the storm clouds and tempests of the sky^ 
To look upon the warring hosts below, 
The passionate tempest of conflicting man. 
And those chill, cheerless rays (though beautiful 
Amid the gloom) glanced on the multitude^ 
Gilding black plumes and banners waving wild. 
Dancing upon the spear-points, and from, steel 
Bright- burnished, from the helmet and the iword^ 
The glittering corslet and the buckler broad^ 
Sent back wiUi tenfold radiance to the sky^ 
Upon whose glooms they lay like lamp-flamed httDff 
Within a vault, that only serve to show 
More horribly the blackness of the night« 
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Behind them far ten thousand flames fluDg high 
Their mhy banners to the clouds, with smoke 
Black and slow-rolling mingled ;~slothfully 
The vaporous mass unfurled itself, and wreathed 
Around the tempest storm above, a veil 
Mope dense, more dark, more fearful, than the veil" 
Of the wings of the thunder : but the glare 
Of the fierce flames fell in itdeeply-dyed. 
And woke a mockery of light, more drear 
Than its first darkness.. 



Then amid the flame9^ 
They might have marked uprising giant forms 
Mighty and black;— mighty as temple domes 
Seen in the cities of old, — and black as night, 
When not one twinkling star-gem decks his robe 
To light the pilgrim on his joyless way.». 
And round these columns proud the lambent flames^. 
Wreathing in terrible spert, roared horribly ;— 
And ever and anon a monstrous groan 
Went forth and a deep crash, that suddenly, — 
While each man drew a deep delicious draught 
Of the scarce panting air, stayed the strong ana 
Of all the warriors on the plain, — that laneo 
Well-poised, leapt not from the uplifted hand. 
Nor from the far-strained bow the arrow fled, 
Nor sword the whirring air swept in its flight, — 
Till all had deeply drawn the inspiring draughty 
And hastily, with eye averted, glanced 
Upon the place of fire ; — they looked, and lo t 
One giant form the less amid the flames 
Reared its black brow, and where that form had bee» 
A dark void .was, or smoke impenetrable, 
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Bound which the flames wreathed as hefore thej 

wreathed. 
Around the illimitahle temple domes. 

Upon the hattle field there was a rock. 
Bagged and huge ; its nodding hrow on high • 
Dark frowning rose, all bleak and bare, by herh 
Green-haed and fragrant, or by blnshing flower 
In Spring-time or in Summer hour unvisited. 
Storm-swept it was, and Time had surely flung^ 
His mantle on its ruggedness, and smoothed 
The unequal crags, on which the soft grey moss 
Grew, whispering of decay, lik& hoary locks 
Upon the brow of age, that tell the touch 
Of many years on him that beareth them. 
Sueh rose that rock upon the battle plain. 
And many an erring arrow, dart and spear. 
Ill-aimed, ill-poised, ill-hurled, upon its brow 
Of ages glanced, harmless to him, and then 
Blunted and broken fell upon the plain. 
But on it now there stands a mailed form 
Looking upon the battle ; — bright his arms, 
His stature vast, — steel-girt his giant limbs— « 
A white plume on his glittering helmet nods. 
Though bloQd-staine.d and with dust defiled, andl dust 
And ruby gore were on his armor bright ;-. 
And the sun-rays, now speeding fast away. 
Fell on him standing there. 

The battle still 
"With ceaseless fury raged— and either host 
The shock sustained, and equally the fight 
Seemed balanced ;— but a stricter eye might mark 
A tremulous quivering of the hostile arm 



I66r 



JOSHUA COMMANDING THE 



TliaC poised the spear, and, erring oft» the dart 

Traced not its straight path through the aluggiflbain 

And in the men of the city there was fear. 

In fr&quent glancing at the lurid sky 

And at the red flame billows, far benind 

Terribly roaring, and the nerveless arms, — 

So seen ;_but still towards the pale-hued son. 

Now down heaven's azure wheeling swift his fiight^ 

They looked imploringly, and to me storm 

Now floating nigh, as to deliverers 

In imminent periL 

This the armed form 
Upon the rock saiw and sighed hearilj^ :!. 
He saw too how the battle to and fro 
Waved doubtfully, and all the muUitiidMi 
Were like the billows in a storm, now here 
Now there tumultuous rolling ;— and he marlied 
The men of the city, how their hearts were Stiat^ ■ 
And how they looked to night to shelter thaaWr ^. * . 

Then lifted he his mail-clad hands to heare*^ 

And his voice lifted up, and cried aloud — 

So loud that suddenly the war-shouts ceased^ 

And friend and foe turned to the roek to gaae 

Upon the speaker, and the battle din 

Died away into stillness, for all feet 

Stayed, and all hands were still, and every shout 

To an inaudible murmur came, and then 

Sunk into silence: —that distinctly they 

The roar of the far flames, ~ the hollow voice 

Of angry lien from his rock-hewn lair 

In the blue misty mountains far off rousedj, 

Heard as they gazed. 
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*' Lord God of Israel I 
*"< Look sow upon thy chosen, unto whom 
*< Thou hast the promise given ! — Oh 1 hear my 

prayer, 
** And let not night come down upon ua here, 
*' Until this Gentile race from loathing earth 
" Be utterly destroyed ? Shadow of God ! — 
*' Thou sun, upon thy heaven throne stand thou still I 
** Stay thee, thou moon, upon thy path !" 



Afar 
In other lands men gazed upon the moon 
Long lingering when she should have fled, and fea^ 
Came upon every bosom, and strange vows 
To their Gods sent they up, and every- where 
Men's hearts were troubled. 

In the heavenly way 
Over the war-plain stayed the lingering sun, 
And he beheld hosts flying, and the dead. 
As oc*;an sands innumerable, on the earth 
Reclining in their dreamless sleep, nor fled 
Till all the enemies of the chosen raco 
"Were utterly destroyed. 

For the Sun 
And Moon at Joshua's command stood still f 
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The wings of Time had closed in rest. 

Nature sunk in decay, 
The brilliants of Night's sable vest. 

The Sun had died away ; 
There was Eternity before. 

The wreck of years behind, 
Worlds in the heavenly way no moro 

The gazing eye could find. 
Men on the palsied earth, 

Like spectres in the gloom, 
Stood the last few of mortal birth 

Who triumphed o*er the tomb. 

But there is one who stands 

Erect above them all. 
The lyre is in his dreadless hands. 

Death doth not him appal ! 
Wildly he strikes the echoing strings 

And far resounds the strain,— 
It is the last of the bards that sings 

And he will not sing again ; 
The pale and trembling listeners there 

As they look on the sky, 
That joyous song of triumph hear» 

That fadeless minstrelsy ! 

** The pall of death o'er man is flungi 
And his funeral knell hath rung ; 
Lo ! the last of human race 
Perish in their dw«lling place ! 
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Boary Time is now no more, 

The greedy graves their prey restore ;— 

Measured ages—years are fled. 

Death is numbered with the dead|— 

Eternity resumes her reign 

And on the past looks back again* 

*' Man is perishing— the proad> 

The learned, and the gay. 
Chaotic darkness is the shroud 

Of those who pass away. 
The sun is blotted from the sky. 
The moon hath lost her brilliancy, 
Its trackless way the wandering stat 
Speeds in terror from afar, 
Roving in the realms of space, 
To seek his once-bright dwelling place. 
A calmness reigns upon the deep. 
The winds and waves have sunk to sleeps 
The waking mariner no more 
Scans the ray less heaven-vault o'er. 
No longer spreadeth he the sail 
To catch the once fast speeding gale ;^ 
Listlessly reclines his head. 
He slumbers on the ocean bed 
The long sleep of the dead. 
His ship that swept so gallantly 
O'er the green bosom of the sea. 
Motionless recline th now, 
!Por Decay hath touched her prow. 
The mother— she hath sunk to rest 
With her infant on her breast ; 
Like the statued marble there 
Li« the beautiful, the fair ;^ 
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Manliness and strength have perished, 

True love long observed and cherished ; 

IVife and husband, sister, brother. 

Father fond, adoring mother. 

All the good that man could boast. 

All he loved and honored most, 

All have perished, all are gone,— " ^ 

The roinstreFs art remains alone. 

Science where was then thy skill. 

Could it ward the coming ill ? s 

Learning ! what availeth now 

The mirrored eye, the thought-stawped brow 2 

Art ! could ye erect a tower 

To oppose almighty power. 

Or could ye mould a grave so deep. 

The trumpet could not break your sleep ?-^ 

Oh no : your boasted sway is gone. 

The minstrel fire remains alone !— 

■ 

** Yes the poet's spirit still 
Soars above all human ill ; 
Glorious ray of lire from heav«n. 
Choicest prize to mortals given, 
Gleameth when all else is dark 
That unextinguishable «park. ' 
Tyranny cannot repress 
Its spirit stirring loveliness, 
Nor want nor pain subdue the fire 
That doth the minstrel's breast inspire. 
It looketb down on joy and sorrow. 
Trusting in a happier morrow ; 
Ever beauteous, ever bright. 
It cheers the deepest glooms of night, 



THfi LAST OF THE BAROS.. 171 



And sbeds a brighter, lovelier ray. 
Upon the cloudless summer day. 
The breath of morn more glorious seems^ 
Pictured in the minstrel's dreams, 
And the even is more fair 
When the minstrel's song is there. 
Tiio fallest not witb tbis frail fraji3 
In pain and poverty the same, 
Death alone can' conquer thee, 
Inapired flame of po«fty !-. 

< 

** It is past, my lay is sung. 
My palsied lute is all unstrung, 
I have seen all men depart. 
For that flame was in my heart. 
The minstrel now must cease his lay 
To range in realms of fadeless day. 
And this last spark of heavenly flame, 
Miuit seek the spheren from which it cam». 
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00 my fairy wings, when the night-winds iigh. 
Over the grass- woven meadows I fly ;— 

When the pale moon her mantle of gold hath fliiii^>. 
On flowret and leaf with the dew-gem hung ;-^ 
When faintly and sadly the dreamy star 
On the silent earth splendours looks down froia fiir }>^ 
When the gentle Zephyrs are hushed to rest. 
And the throstle is sleeping alone in her nesty— 
When nor bleating of sheep, nor the warble of bircl^ 
And not e'en the Nightingale's love notes are heard ;..«• 
When the moon-beams are dreaming an bower and 

on tree, 
And dance in the waves of the tremulous sea ;— 
When no mist is wandering over the sky,^ 
No cloud waves its wind-shaken banners on high,,^ 
When man is asleep in his own happy home. 
From my bowers in the green grass field { eemey 
And over the meads on my viewless wings 

1 float in my fairy-like wanderings. 

How happy am I, when I roam at will. 
O'er heath and forest, o'er vale and hill,^— 
For nothing is forth to disturb my flight 
Tn the joyous hour of the silent night. 
The foot of man is afar from me 
To mar with its heedless cruelty ; 
The heartless child is not watching there» 
To crush in his rude sport my dwelling fair ; 
For they are afar in the land of dreams^ 
By fairy fountains and spirit streams,^ 
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They are seeking the shores of another clime^ 

Where the beings who dwell make no note of time;* 

Their souls have passed from this earth away. 

In the dreams of night to the realms of day ;-» 

But morning, alas ! will recall again. 

The tear of sorrow, the sigh of pain. 

So thus, while they slumber, I lightly fly 

On the bank of the riTulet rippling by ; 

The gentle moon is a sun to me. 

And the stars are the friends of my/revelry ; 

The sigh of the night wind my music is. 

Through the joyous hours of my voiceless bliss. 

And thus I my beautiful vigils keep. 

When ye, vain mortals, are sunk in sleep. 

Oh ! who so joyous, so free as I, 

When over the beautiful meadows I fly ? 

When my viewless car is the night wind's breath. 

And the silver moonbeam my festal wreath ; 

When a drooping bud is my place of rest. 

And I slumber upon the violet's breast ; 

When I bathe me amid the balmy dew. 

Hung on its bosom's purple hue. 

Until I am willing to float again. 

Over the way of the verdant plain. 



Children of earth in the day of care. 

Do ye not envy my dwelling here 1 

When the fleeting visions of youth are past. 

Oh ! do ye not pant to have peace at last ? 

Ye toil, but, alas ! all your toil is vain. 

The throbbing brow and the night of pain. 

Alone are yours in this vale of tears. 

Are the treasures ye sought for so many years ! 
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Bari— I have ne?er thejband of Care 
To scatter a blight on my pleasure here ; 
My dreamless slumber is sweet and bright. 
And my travellings are in the silent night ; 
The pale moon hangs out her lamp for me 
And hallows the hour of my revelry ; 
And the distant star-gem its dreamy ray 
Sheds soft on the place of my sportive play. 
No treasures are mine, save the sweets that lie 
In the tear of night, in the south wind's^sighP; 
The cloudless heaven, and the moonbeam's kits. 
To my heedless heart, is a silent bliss, 
And there is not a law that would stay my flighty 
Or in the noon day, or in the night. 

Mortals, oh ! do ye not envy me. 
Over the green meadows floating free ? 
Oh ! look not with scorn in my lowly way^ 
Nor smile that I joy in the pale moon ray : 
But believe me that He of the far off heaven. 
Hath a bliss to his meanest of creatures gireii I 
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Addisoa, a few BomeBts befora he expired, feat for a jMitlk 
whom he bad edocated, and pressii^ his haad, aaid tahin, *■ 8o« 
how a Chmtiaa can dieP 



The hour of mj trial is come. 

From you I am passing awaj, — 
I am speeding me to the long home 

Where slumber the Children of clay ; 
The death dews hang chill on my brow. 

My spirit is toiling to fly. 
Oh ! come ye, and look on me now. 

To see how a Christian can die I 

I am wearied and worn with my woe. 

An agony creeps throogh my frame, 
Bnt still in my breast is a glow. 

Though quiFcrs life's fluttering flame*. 
My heart doth not tremhle nor quail, 

I whisper — it is not a sigh,— - 
I have traFcrsed life's desolate vale. 

Then see how a Christian can die ! 

Ob die hearen diat is coming I gase. 

As the mariner gazes from far 
Ob the gentle and beautiful rays 

Of his pilot of hope, — tho pale star ; 
*I joy thus to hasten away 

Where the regions of Paradise lie, 
Trom darkness to pass into day. 

Oh ! see how a ChrisliaB eas die ! 
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My Savionry —oh ! glmrioiiB name— • 

My Redeemer looks smiling on me. 
And His ministers— Spirits of flame-^ 

In my visions of heaven I see. 
Lord Jesus I hail thy bright throne 

Where Thou sittest [in Judgment on high^ 
Sure I hear Thee proclaim me thine own. 

For thus only Christians can die» 

I have sinned ; — but mercy hath said 

" Repent, — and your sins are forgiven ;" 
And though I sb^l be of the dead> 

My soul will be joying in heaven ; 
I look on the glories above ; — 

Hush ! I hear the harps hymning on higk 
A Saviour's ineffable love ; — 

Oh ! see how a Christian can die ! 

I leave ye, my friends, for awhile. 

And I weep, for in parting is pain. 
Yet my tears are illumed with a smile,. 

That I soon shall behold you again. 
But a few speeding hours, and ye come 

To the beautiful realms of the sky, 
Where I will hail ye to my hone. 

For thus every Christian can die. 

Do ye ask what it is that hath blest 

The hour of my parting from life. 
Whence it is that my spirit hath rest 

In mortality's terrible strife ?— 
It is faith that hathholpcn me here. 

Faith points to an heaven on high. 
Faith hath banished my every fear,— 

Oh ! set how a Cbriatian can dit 1 



THE SIGH OF AUT0MN. 



The Author would here remark that this hrief poem wti eom- 
peMd for the pnrpose of forminf; a companion to Mrs. Hcmana' 
sweet poem *' The Voice of Spring ;*' this will aeconnt for th« 
loiitation of style ; whether there be in it eomplete plagiarisms, the 
Author cannot determine, as he has not perosed that poem since 
its first appearance in the New Monthly Magazine, and he has no 
means of referring to that work and comparing the two pieces ; he 
ean only hope that nothing of direei plagiarism may he disooTorw 
mhle ; be only entreats the critical reader to recollect that it is tx* 
pressly composed as a companion* althoagbao doubt m veryinfiBriflr 
one, to the delightful '* Spring" of Mrv Htrnau^ 



On the fleeting wings of the waning year» 

I come to the summer deck'd earth so fair ; 

Child of mortality, do you know 

What marketh my presence here b^low f 

What living record there is to tell 

The spot where awhile I have thought to dwell ? 

Oh ! yes : — the leaves on the meadow green 
Feelingly show where my step hath been ; 
You may trace my hand in the golden com. 
You may hear my voice in the hunter's horn. 
You may mark my foot in the fading flower. 
In the desolate branch of the green-wood bower« 

Oh ! law you not how my robe I flungg 
O^er the K>re8t with rerdarf hung ; 
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My yellow Fobe on the forei t tree^ 

Son of the earth-born > didst thou not see 7 

How I waved my hand o'er the elm-bough green 

And a grey mossed trunk was where leaves had been* 

You may hear my sigh on the fttful breeze^ 
That sings its dirge through the fading trees ^ 
M^y voice in the winds, that frequent moan 
Where the babbling echo doth dwell alone i 
Mortality, say thee, dost thou not feel 
My steps as silently onward they steal i. 

Oh ! yes ; thou feelest me in the brow 
"Where my hand hath painted a wrinkle now ; 
Thou feelest a weight on thy care-worn hearty 
With which thou vainly may'st hope to part ; 
Age, thou feelest my presence here. 
Borne on the wings of the fleeting year. 

Thou hearest my whisper, that ne'er agaitt 
Shak thou meet me upon the golden plain ; 
Thou hearest the echoes that seem to say, 
The hour is coming thou must away ; 
Then let thine heart in its faith reply, 
<' I will prepare thee, my soul, to aie !'' 

Youth, dost thou know me 7 Oh I not in vais 

Is my bounding step 'o*er the greensward plain ;■ ^ 

Youth, I am coming, another grace 

To paint on that gladsome and smiling fact, 

Ana ye alone shall my presence hail; 

Aad adore the hves of My mantle palev 
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From my dwelling place, from my distant homea 
Perchance again to ye I may come ; 
Yet oft in my flight have I weeping seen. 
The gayest and loveliest on the green. 
In sorrow borne to the cold, dark grave, 
With none to succour, and none to save. 

Yes ; in my wand'rings, my step hath come 
On the tomb^stone of many a lovely one ; 
And my tears have watered the recent earthy 
Of those that seemed not of mortal birth ; 
Youth, I warn ye, that ye might die. 
Ere far from your sweet domains 1 fly. 

But I must away : I must bid farewell 

To your woods and groves, to your hill and dell. 

And a sterner one than I will come 

From his Alpine heights, and his ice-clad throne. 

And he will rule you with fiercer sway. 

When I shall be far from^you away. 

Yes ; winter will come, and his chilling frown 

Will snatch from me my golden crown ; 

But again I shall visit you when ye have seen, 

The wonted change on the meadows green ; 

Then list ye to this my last faint sigh. 

On the wings of the zephyrs that murmur by. 

Adieu, adieu ; — for when next I come. 
Some of ye will be gone to youi: silent home : 
The old will perish, the young will fall, 
And a visible change will be on ye all ; 
That change will be felt that none can tell. 
Frail children %i •arth, fiure ye well^fartwell 1 
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